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PREFACE. 


* 


Tus Plot of this Comedy, as far as r 
Rivers's viſits to Modiſh and Mrs. Ormond, | 
was taken from the Novel of Stdney Bid- 
dulph ; Mr. Sheridan had already borrowed 
the ſame incident from the ſame ſource, and 
employed it (though in a different ny in 
the School for Scandal.“ 


The © Eaſt Indian” was admirably well 
acted from beginning to end, particularly the 
part of Rivers by Mr. Kemble : nothing was 
overcharged, nothing under-aQted, Indeed, 
to call his performance a&ing, is doing it injul- 
tice : It was nature throughout. 


This Comedy was written before I was ſix- 
teen. It was performed laſt ſeaſon for the be- 
nefits of Mrs. Jordan and Mrs. Powell, and, 
in conſequence of the approbation with which 
it was received, was brought forward again in 
laſt December. It was again received With 
applauſe, for which I thank the public: the 
ſucceeding repreſentations did not prove attrac- 
tive, for which I here make my acknowledg- 
ments to Mr,.Sheridan, - who blocked up my 

"4s road 
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PREFACE. 


road, mounted on his great tragic war-horſe 

- ® Pizarro, and trampled my humble pad-nag of 
Comedy under foot without the leaſt compunc- 
tion. My Readers muſt decide, whether my 
Play merited ſo tranſient an exiſtence ; it is un- P 
neceflary to ſay, that 7 am quite of the contrary 


PROLOGU E. By the Author,” * 


SPOKEN BY MR. c. KEMBLE#- ®© © 


EN while yet the careleſs hours 
" Dance light on blooming beds of early flowers, 


* 


Ere knowledge of the world bas taught the mind = ES 
To ſorrow for itſelf and ſhun mankind, - | 4 
In ſweet, vain dreams ſtill Fancy bids the boy 4 
+ Doat on fair proſpects of ideal joy: | ; * 4 
Life's choĩceſt fruits then court his eager hand; _ 


- Each eye is gentle, and each voice is bland; - _ 
Falſe friendſhip prompts ud ſigh, and draws no tear, | 
And love, ſeems ſcarce more beauteous, than fincere4 | 


Ere fixteen years had wing'd their wanton flight, | 
While yet his head was young, and heart was light, _ 
Our author plann'd theſe ſcenes ; and while he drew, | | 
How bright each colour ſcem'd, each line how true. 

Gods! with what rapture every ſpeech he ſpoke! _. * Se 
| Gods ! how he chuckled as he penn'd each joke! +» " "—— 
| | And when at length his raviſh'd eyes ſurvey 

That wondrous work complete—a Five Act Play, 8 
His youthful heart how ſclf-applauſes ſwell ? 1 
N www ]t isn't perfect, but its vaſily well * 


Since then, with many a pang, our Bard has bovghc - 
More juſt deciſion, and lefs partial thought : - 

| Kind vanity no longer blinds his Gght, | ; . 
His fillet falls, and lets in odious light. © _ | ; * 
Time bids the darling work its leaves expand, 
Each flower Parnaſſi an withers in his hand: 
Stern judgment every latent fault detects, 
And all its fancied beauties prove defecti. 


PROLOGUE. 


Yet, for ſue thinks ſome ſcenes poſſeſs an art 

To pleaſe the fancy, and to melt the heart, 
Thalla bids his play to-night appear, 

Thalia call's in heaven, but Jordan here v. 

$o frail his hope, ſo weak he thinks his cauſe, 

Our gutbor ſays he dare not aſk applauſe ; 

He only” begs, that with indulgence new, > es 
You'll bear him patiently, and bear him through : - 
Then, if his piece proves worthleſs, never ſham it; 
Dot damn it, gentle friends Oh! dama it | damn it! 


* The Comedy was firſt performed for the Benefit of Mrs. Jordan. 


* 


EPILOGUE. | By the Author, . 


SPOKEN BY MR. BANNISTER, uns 


| Thunder and Lightning. 


 TheGhoft of QUEEN EL1ZABETH, riſes in a” 
. Flaſh of Fir ire. 


* 0 f 

ARE not, fair dames, nor criticiſe my dreſs 3 
You ſee before you jolly Old Queen Beſs, | 
Who from the land of roaſting, boiling, ſte wing, 
Is come to ſee what you above are doing ! 
Below, where ſome flight peccadilloes ſent me, 
Long did a with, a fooliſh wiſh torment me, 
For ſome few days in Britain to revive, 2 
And view that land once more, I lov'd ſo well alive tew - 
This wiſh ſo teis d me, morn, night, noon and eye, 
That I'reſolv'd to a4 Old Pluto*s lese; 
And though 1 knew to gain the point was hard, | | 
Boldly diſpatch'd Lord Burleigh with this card. , - = 


4 Queen Beſs's comp*rs to Pluto—begs to ſay = 
<« She hopes thiz'card will find him well to day 3 
c And ſhould her vifit now convenient be, ; 
« Means to drink ſulphur with bis majeſty.” 
For in our lower realms the truth to utter, _ 
—˖ 2 = = 


<: * 
.* wen, # "Be 


EPILOGUE. 
Wen, hereceiv'd me, and (my ſulphur by d,) 


e Dear Sir,“ quoth “ I'm nervous, fick, and hipp'd. 


4 Beſides, have frightful dreams, and truth to ſpeak, 
u $eaxce eat a ehicken's pinion in a week. 
. © Shock'sd at my fickly plight and firange condition, 
40 I've aſk*d advice of maint and maint phy fician; - 
«: And having heard them with one voice declare, 
2 Nothing can cure me but a change of air, 
e »Tis my defign, for health and for diverſion, 
« To Albion's Iſle to make a ſhort excurſion 


At this Old Pluto look*d 25 glum, 
Fir ſcratch'd his bead, then frown's, and bit his thu mb; 
At length the bukneſs fifted to the drege, 


®_ Thus ſpoke the king with the flame · coloured legs : 


4 Go, Befs,"* he anſwer'd (*twas not over civil 
To crop my name, but tis an ill-bre@&Divle !) 
1 Go, Beſs,” beanſwer'd; «© you've my Fell Jotmiffcn 
4 To vifit London on this one condition. 

4 To-night at Drury, (to the papers tell) 1 
« Is pla d a Comedie that's toute nouvelle 45 
[His majeſty ſpeaks French extremely well! 


* 


ds this piece your new exiſtence, tie, 


« Ang, = it lives or dies; · you live or die. 

«© Shauld the dread ordeal with ſucceſs be paſs d, 

40 Your ſecond life hall for the ſeaſon laſt; 

« But ſhould it fail, inftant (I'd have you know it) 
Here you return, and with you—bring the poet.” * 

I took his offer, pack'd up hoods and ruffs, 
Strait bodice, farthingales, and little muffs 3 
And leaſt Old Dis ſhould take his promiſe back, 


Through yon trap- door reach'd Drury in a crack, 


© Now then I come before the Public's throbe, 


\ To picad the author's cauſe, and eke my own. 
Think with wha terrors muſt my boſom tremble, 
Since that the piece is bad I can't diſſemble: 


EPILOGUE. 
Yet, weary with my journey, faint with fright 3 
Pray don't oblige me to ſet out to- night; 
Rather with kind applauſe prolong my ſtay, 
And for a few ſhort nights ſupport the play. 
But, thould my priyers prove wain, ſhould the piece faily- ® 
| The plot thought dull,-the humour coarſe and ſtale, 


Beſs out of ſorts, and poet out of feather, - 3 


Are dama'd alike, and jog down ſtairs to - ether. 
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ACHE 
SCENE I.— 4 Room in an Hotel. 


WALSINGHAM i ſeated by a Table; _ « . : 
waiting. | 


WALSINGHAM. 


Bravcnane, : By you? 


Rab. I think, that's the gentleman's name, 
ſir. 
Mal. Show him up Exit Robert. Era 
glad that he's returned to England; for, though a 
young man, and a ä 
the few whom I eſteem. | 


a” 


* 


Enter BEAUCHAMP. 4 
My dear Ned 1 5 = 
Beau. Mr. Walſingham — This pleaſure is 
quite unexpected; but where have you been con- a 
cealed theſe hundred years? I was afraid, that 
Cynthia wearied of her Endymion had pitched 
1 — you for his ſucceſſor, and helieved you at this 
moment an inhabitant of the 2 
Mal. No, no, my youn | 
has too much taſte to ſelect e Len 
| beaten fellow for a Ceciſbeo, But if you ſeriouſiy 
ak, what T've been doing for theſe hatt 
I muſt know, Pye — W 
B Blau. 
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Beau. Fool-hunting? 4 

Mal. Yes. Being of an aduſt cynical conſtitu- 
tion, infinite laughter is abſolutely neceſſary for 
my health: for this purpoſe my phyſician pre- 
ſcribed me a courſe of fools, and truly I've rea 
great benefit from his advice. 

Beau, Why then leave Great Britain? Hea- 
ven knows, a ſcarcity of fools is not one of our 
wants 85 5 

Wal. True, but the growth of Engliſh ab- 
ſurdity for the year 95 not being to my taſte, I de- 
termined to change my fools, as other invalids 
_ change the air; but after all I muſt give the pre- 

ſerence to the folly of my on country. 

Beau. Vour oven country is very much obliged 
to you; but ſince this is your taſte, I've a ſuperb 
feaſt for you in Lord Liſtleſs. 

Wal. What, your uncle? 

Beau. No; to:my ſorrow he ſleeps with his 
fore-fatkers, while my noble couſin poſſeſſes his 
title and eſtate, and, what is worſt, has me en- 
tively in his power. | 2 

Wal. How ſo? MORN 

Beau. *Tis a tedious Nory.; but the ſhort of it 

is, that when T married, my generous: uncle diſ- 
charged my debts to the tune of 3oool. : unluckily 
he — to deſtroy my acknowledgment, 
which falling into his ſon's hands, the preſent 
Earl wiſely keeps it, and calls himfelf my ſole 
creditor. Diſcharge it for ſome time I cannot; 
but, however, unleſs we diſagree, he will not 
preſs'me for immediate payment. 
Wal. Well, well, and eveg if he ſhould, we'll 
find means to ſatisfy him; and fo away with that 
| gloomy face, dear Ned! As ſoon as I ſaw you, I 
gueſſe 


" 


25 
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A COMEDY.-- TEES SET 2 


Mal. Hey Why what other cauſe— 
Beau. Oh! Mr. Walſingham, how ſhall Þ 
tell you— | 


Wal. Out with it. * 
Brau. Thai F have been That — 
villain 10 


Wal. I don? t believe one word of it: he, whe 
dares own that he has been a villain, muſt needs. 


already have ceaſed to be one. 


Beau. Hear me then, and judge for yourſelk— 
Vou knew well the character of the woman, to 
whoſe-fate, while L was ſtill a ſtripling, un 


not affection united mine. 


Wal. Yes, and a miſerable life ſhe led you ! ! 

Beau. Jealous without love, profuſe without 
generoſity, negligent in her dreſs, violent in her 
temper, coarſe in her manners, with no virtue but 


that one which ſhe owed to conſtitution, not to 


principle, during three years ſhe rendered my 
home an hell. My patience was at length-ex- 
hauſted ; I made over to her the remnants of an 
eſtate which her extravagance - had ruined, hade 
this domeſtic fiend an eternal farewell, and failed, 
under the aſſumed name of Dorimant, to India: - 
Wal. I-ſeeno harm as yet. Lived with her 
three years: ? I wouldi'tthave lived with her theo 
days—No ! not to have buried her on the fourth, 


Beau. Soon after my arrival, it was my chance 
to ſave the life of the famous Mortimer, who - 


Wal. The Nabob, whoſe immenſe. wealth— - 


Beau. The ſame. This procured me admiſſion 


to his houſe, where I ſaw his daughter: She was 


lovely, and grateful to me for the preſervatian- of 


her father's lite; opportunities of ſecing each other 


were frequent, and in an unguarded moment 
heaven can witneſs to my intentions in an un. : 


8x moment I] was a villam ! © 
* r ERS _ may I muſt ay 
f Bea 
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Beau. Her weakneſs and my perfidy were ſoon 
diſcovered. | Marry her, I could not; her father's 
wrath was dreadful ; ſhe ſought- a refuge from it 
in my arms, and fled with mę from India. 

Wal. From India, and from her father? 
Young man! Young man And what ſays your 
wife to all this? 


pr 


| Bean. Soon after our ſeparation, I find that the \ 


went abroad, nor has ſhe been heard of for near 


two years either by her banker, or her friends. 


Report ſays, that ſhe is dead: If ſo, my hand is 
Zorayda's ; and in the mean while ſhe refides with 
my couſin. Lady Clara Modiſh. 

Wal. Lady Clara ? And how the devil came 
ge to receive her? 

Beau. The Devil made her, the great Deyil of 
all! Money, man, darling —_— Her Lady- 
ſhip had been extravagant, and fo I paid a gaming 
debt or two for her: beſides this, the appearance 
of protecting a ſriendleſs orphan flatters that oſ- 
tentatious ſenſibility, which it is her heſſion to diſ- 
play on every occaſion. 
| Wal. But does ſhe know the hiſtory of l her 
protegee ? 

Beau. I was compelled to truſt her with'it un- 


der a promiſe of profound ſecrecy. 


Wal. And — has ſhe kept her promiſe ? 

Beau. Why really extremely well, conſidering 
ſhe's a woman of faſhion. She only confided 1t- 
to her moſt intimate friends, who told it again to 
all their particular acquaintance, who repeated it- 
10 creature they knew; and now the whole 


- town is informed of the whole tranſaction. 1 
Wal. And you really have the heart to preſent 


this poor young creature to the worldin a light ſo 


deſpicable ? 

Beau. your reproaches, my dear ir; [they * 
have already bern made by a very able advocate. 
You remember Modiſh's 1 


ſter, Emily ! Wah. 


1 


wi Mn tho x 
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mal. Young Ormou's widow ? A charming 


Beau. She is intereſtedbgbont Zorayda, and has 
frequently written to me his ſubject. Her re- 


monſtrances hade can ih them conviction; 


and I am reſolted to n her this morning to 


entreat her protection i Zorayda; and, ſhould 
ſhe grant it, to engagez>cruel as it will be to the 
feelings of us both, g more to viſit my love, till 
L can offer her my hand and fortune. | 
Wal. So good reſolution too: 1 long to 
Beau. Come then to Lady Clara's, and behold 
the fictitious charms of modi ſn beauty effaced by 
the native graces, the enchanting ſimplicity of my 
artleſs, my bewitchivg Zorayda | But as this is but 
weak attraction for a ſatiriſt, if you ſtill exclaim, 


Thou, Folly, art my goddeſs !**- I can promiſe 
you ſome diverſion in your own way; for 


Clara's table is ſeldom unſupplied with a plenti ful 


net of fools i | 
Wal. Every table in town may be ſupplied 
with that article at a very ſmall expence, I doubt 


not; for, after all my peregrinations in queſt of 


folly, I am decided, that no country abounds mere 
with that luxury than little England; where ab- 


ſurdities ſpring as kindly as; muſhrooms upon 


dunghills, and you can't turn a corner without 
ſtarting a fool 1 _— 
© _* SCENE II.—Lady CLAN N. 
Enter Mrs. Tirrany and SLie-SLOP. 
Mrs.-Tif. No really, Mrs. Slip-ſlop, I can't 
ſtay a moment longer, and I'm ſure her Ia ſhip 


will find the dreſs quite the thing. 


Sli. Can't you confer your departure for one 


1 ; quarter oſ an hour, Mrs. Tiffany? My Lady'll be 
_ . mightly aſpirated, if you go without ſceing her. 
_— Þ; , ©. 
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Mrs. Tif. [ringing the bell.] Quite impoſſible ? 
There's Lady Tawdry, Lady Tick, Mits Flaſh, 
and Lady Rachel Rounabout all waiting for me at 
this very moment. a 1 
Enter Joan. © Allg 
My chariot and ſervants, if you pleaſe, fir. [ Exit 
Fohn. ]—Good morning, Mrs. Slip-flop, [ Exit. 
Mrs. Slip. My chariot and ſervants !—Lud ! 
Lud! how I deteſt and extricate that conceited 
troliop ! She affects to contemnify me too, and 
why? Sure my figure and hidication an't anterior 
to hers ; and as to birth, I hope my contraction's 
as extinguiſhed as Mrs. Tiffany's, or truly I ſhould 
be ſorry for it 
Enter ZOoRAYDA. 


flop ? | 
Mrs. Slik. Yes; but left this note for you, 
Miſs. [ Zorayda reads.] Superdeſcribed;”F ſee, to 
Miſs Mandeville, though ſhe knows well enough 
that's only a conſumed name. Now do tell me, 
dgar Miſs, what is your right one? What is your 
real abomination ? - | gore? 
| Zor. Impertinent queſtions, Mrs. Slip-flop. 
Ars. Shift. Oh! but if you'll only tell me, 
I'll be fo fecret— ! 
Zor. Of that I'm certain, Mrs. Slip-ſlop; for 
I well believe | 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know, 
And fo far will I truſt thee, gentle Slip-ſlop ! 
Mrs.-Shþ. So far, indeed! 
Zor. Not a jot farther. 
Enter. Jonx. 


Jahn. Lord Liſtleſs. [Exit. 


Mrs. Slip. | Afrde.] Miſs keeps her ſecret as 


cloſe as if were a ſcheme ſhe had prevented for 
paying off the natural debt, and was frightful that 


ſomebody would embelliſh her ideras. . [AA. 
8 * Ah Enter 


5 ” 
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Zor. Is the mantua-maker gone, Mrs. Slip- 


— No 
_ _— f 


A %” r. F 


5 7 - Enter Lord LraTLESS:- . 
ns i Tord Lift. Quite alone, Miſs Mandeville !— 
— Where's Clara 
| Zor. Still at breakfaſt in her dreffing-room.— 
She ſlept ill, and left her bed late this morning- 
Lord Li. She was quite in the right: for n 
part I wonder why people leave their beds at 
for they only contrive to bore themſelves and Weir 3 
pots pnmne>-> Now I've ſome thoughts of going 
to bed one of theſe nights, and never getting up i 
Ie a 
_— Oh! pray, my Lord, put that ſcheme 
- into execution, for acts ary” of your friends as 
well as yourſelf... 
Lord Lift. Yes, "would certainly take, for 
people imitate every thing I do fo: ridiculouſly; 
that *pon my ſoul I'm bored to death with them; 
but, to — 5 truth, I'm bored with every 1 
and ey 


mw W wy bbs hls += 2 os,” 


Ze. L de ſhould be forry to increaſe your ennui, 
and 74 wiſh you good morning. 

Tord Lift: No, no; ſtay, pray ſtay; for 
there's nothing like ſo much as ne of 
Ladies. 

Zor. [drawing away her and. I'm forry chat 
I can't return the hes Suh but there's nothing 
I like ſo little as the company of Lords? 


Lord Lift. Umph! Pert enough, pon 2 | 


ſoul ! 
Enter Lady CLARA. 

Lord Lift. Morning, Clara * ! You look * 

ful to-day. 

Lady Clara. Do I? I dare ſay I do: for my 
nerves are in ſuch a ſtate !—Oh ! and then I had 
- fucha dream Only conceive: Methought my 
favourite 4 — Pug, Fidelio, had fallen into the 
£1 I faw him ſtruggling, heard him 

barking, : and woke in an agony of tears 


* 13 1 
: 121 2 Zor. 
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Zer. Exquiſite ſenſbility.! 
Lady Clard. Ha, — . 


Enter BEAUCHAMP and WALSINGHAM- 


Beau. Let me preſent a friend to you, Lady 
Clara, whoſe abſence from England you've heard 
me frequently lament— Mr. Walſingham. + 

Lady Clara. Your friends are always welcome 
-here — yaur ſake ; but Mr. Walſingham will be 
welcome for his own. - 

Mal. Your ladyſhip does me honour: LA. 
to Beauchamp] Is the: a fool too? 

Beau. None of the wiſeſt, I promiſe you. — 
Mis Mandeville, Mr. Walfingham. | Zoraydea 
cou teſics. $114. 

Wal. Mandeville ?. Pre known- ſeveral of that 
name. Who—. 

Lady Clara. Langhe J Ves; but not of Miſs 
Mandeville's family, 1 take it. Were ey, Zoo- 
rayda? 

Beau. | afide to Malſi tk. j Hoh! Mande- 
-ville's an afſum« q name. 

Wal. Oh! the devil! Why didn't you tell me 
ſo before ? 

Beau. But, Lady Clara, I've another friend to 
introduce. 

Lady Clara. I ſhall be very turning round; 
ten with indiſference]— Oh, you wretch, my 
huſband : | 


Zor. | aſide to Beauchamp}. Y ou couldn't have 
introduced a greater ſtranger. 


* 
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Enter MoD1sn. 


Med. Mr. Walſingham, I rejoice to ſee you. 
Juſt returned, I. ſpppole ?—You reſted well, I 
hope, Lady Clara _ eleſſly:] 

Lady Clara. Perfectly; never r paſſed a quicker 


4 in my life. 
[John 


— 2 0 
Jotin delivers @ Letter to Modiſh,. and 17 100 

Aﬀod: | ofrens, and then throws il n table. 

Rivers. : : 
| Hul. 1 mavn't prevent— - 

Mod. 654 2 a poor relation ; "twill 
keep. Beauchamp, were you at Lady Sparkle 8 
laſt night ? 

Eu, Ves; and found it very faſhionable, and 

ul 

N Clara, Oh ! the terms are now ſynoni- 
mous. 

Mod. Quite; for ſince every thing that's fa- 

| ſhionable is infipid, in mere juſtice every thing 
that's infipid muſt be faſhionable, 

Wal. Indeed! Is this really fo, my lord? 

Lord Lift. Matter of fact, fir, pon my ſoul! 
Inſipidity is now the very criterion of faſhion.— 
A man of ton ſhould never dance but when he's 
not wanted, or ſing but when no wiſhes to 
hear him. He ſhould yawn at a comedy, laugh 
at a. tragedy, cry - damn d bore” — tread 
upon his neighbour's toes, hunt with a tooth-pick 
in his mouth, ſee women tumbledown ſtairs with+ 
out trying to ſtop them, and, in order to be per- 

fectly 9 ſhould make himſelf completely 
diſagreeable 

Zor. Ble me how admirably. fas geo 2 

practice exemplifies your theory / | 

Lord Lift. Oh ! you flatter me. 

Zor. No really; I do you but juſtice when I 
proteſt that I never ſaw any thing half fo ſaſhion- 
able or inſipid as your Lordſhip. 

Wal. Nor I, upon my honour ! 

Lord Lift. pon my ſoul you 're too Ang 
Too obliging, pon my * 

Zudy Clara. Hark Kier — 

Zor. ¶ looking from the window. ] Now 

preſerve my hearing ! tis Miſs Chatterall. 
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Lady Clara. Im glad of it, ſhe always talk 
| ſcandal, and ſcandal is the beſt ching in the world 
for the nerves. 


Lerd Liſt. And ſhe talks inceſſantly, - which. 


ſaves one the trouble of an anſwer. 
Zer. But ſhe is ſo malicious | _ [52 
Lady Clara. She cheats horribly at play! L N 
Mod. She's difagreeable and 2 L 
Lord Lift. She's a bore. ; 
Beau. She's deceitful. | F'y | 
Lady Clara. She's abominable — 


Enter Miſs CHATTERALL- 


Lady Clara. Mydear creature, I'm ſo charmed 


to ſee you ! We've not met this age 
Miſe Chae. Oh, Lady Chara! Tuch a dreadful 


thing has happened — 4 } Pye been ſo ſhocked, 


and fo quizzed, and all that ! _ 
Lads Clara. You alarm me-! 


Miſs Chat. You muſt know, as Tcame along, 
another carriage got entangled with mine. A mob 


ſoon collected round us, and out of pure good 
nature and condeſeenſion, I thought I'd entertain 
them with a little graceful terror. 
Lady Clara. How kind! 

Miß Chat. Wasn't it? So, on this, I forramed 
in the moſt delightful way imaginable, practiſed 
2 new Parifot attitudes, and threw myſelf inta 

N beſt convulſions. 
And, I warrant, the ſpeQatots- burſt into 


7 Chat. No truly, they burſt out a n 

All. Oh, ſhameful! 

Miſs Ghat. Wasn't it ?—I declare I was juſt 
like Orphy, the old fiddler, playing to the iceks 
and ſtones | The more I ſqualled the more they 


laughed; and. at laſt they made me. ſo. angry 


A 


4 


9 


2 
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that I vowednever to go into fits again, except in 
the very belt company. 


al. And a mighty refolarioatos l. 


proper = 
_ Miſs Chat. Wasn't it? — But, Modith;” what 


provoked me moſt was 8 uncle; that great 
gawkyccreature, General nt on He never 
otfered to help me the leaſt bit. And then he ha- 
ha-ha'd, and he he- he'd, and all that ſo, you've 
no iclea . How ſhocking ! Wasn't it? 

Mod. Oh! you know my uncle's a blockhead; 
he's ſuppoſed to have the Den body and leaſt 
wit of any man in London. 

or. That follows of courks + I've obſerve l, 
<hat i in lofty houſes the upper apartments are al- 
ways the worlt furniſhed. 

MAifs Chat. Very well, Miſs Mandeville; ex- 
tremely well indeed. Aide PH remember that, 
and ſport it for my on. But, Lord ! I muſt be 


gone, or Lady Cog well will be out, and I wouldn't 


miſs ſeeing her — the world. 

Lady Clara. Lady Cogwell ! 1 thought the 
was your averſion ? 

Miſs Chat. Oh dear, fo the is; but laft night 
Mrs. Punt, playing with her at whiſt, found the 
ace of diamonds BY in her muff; ſo I'm going to 
comfort, and conſole, and vex, and teaze her, and 
all that you know. Modiſh, lead me to my car- 
riage. You won't go with me, Miſs Mandeville? 

Zor. No; I'm not in a vexing, teaſing, and 
all that humour this morning. But are you {ure 
of the truth. of this ſtory ? 

Miſs Chat. Sure of it? Why, Mrs. Blab-all 
told it me, and I believe all ſhe 27 s to be goſpel, 
for ſhe has talked ſcandal to — morning for 
this year and an half paſt, and in all that time 
never told the leaſt bit of a lye. How * of 
Ber! . Was:nt at ? ? . 
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Lady Clara. Are you going, Mr. Walſing+ 
ham? We dine at home; it you can put up with 
a family dinner He bows, and exit with Beau- 
champ. ] You'll be with me in the evening, 
Miſs Chatteral!? | A 
Miß Chat. Oh! without fail; and I hope by 
that time to have collected authentic information 
concerning two elopements, four young men 
ruined at play, nine ladies of quality taken trip- 
ping with their footmen, and one who died of a 
| cold which ſhe caught in going to church. How 
comical ! Was'nt it? Come, Modith ! 
| | [ Exit, with Modiſh. 
Lord Lift. Pray, Clara—What was I going 
__ to—Oh! Where * Mrs. Ormond live? 
Tay Clara. I proteſt I've forgotten, but the 
porter, can tell you. May I aſk. why you en- 
uire 8 
5 Lord Lift. I've no ſort of objection to your 
- aſking the queſtion, provided you've none to my 
not anſwering it. Good morning; we ſhall meet 
at dinner; or perhaps not till to-morrow ; or 
perhaps not this month; it does'nt ſignify, you 
know, if we never meet at all. 

Lady Clara. Oh! not in the leaſt—Good 
morning. Exit Lord Liſtleſs. 

Zor. I ſee-Mr. Modiſh returning; ſhall I ſtay, 
or leave you to your uſual diſcuſſions ? Perhaps 
my preſence may prevent— \ 

Lady Clara. Oh ! child, don't mind me : theſe 
little matrimonial rubs are excellent for the va- 

pours, and Modiſh is never ſo entertaining as 
when I've put him out of temper. 

Zor. I'm ſure then he's entertaini often, 
but I cannot admire your mode of wen Sos im ſo; 
and for my own part 1 verily think that were I to 
live a thouſand years, I could never ſucceed in 
extracting amuſement from my huſband's unea- 


— 


4 
28 
| 
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ſineſs, or An — in being the torment af 2 
man, whom I had worn before the altar to love 
and to obey 1 4 z . 
Enter — e 
Lady Clara. {humming' an Ttalian air, lens 


Modi s letter thoughuleſolyI—-Lud! what am 


dog! Beg your pardon, 'Modiſh, 1 not _ 
ten words upon my honour... : 

Mod. * Twas of no- conſequence. 

Lady Clara. Oh! it might have been roma - 
" lady, and I've no with to 1 into your ſecrets. _ 

Mod. This letter comes a relation, who 
ger 4ifhpating his fortune here went to India 
ſome ei hicen ago Let me ſee what he 
ſa "My N will be ſurpriſed to find, 
that a man an ful. exiſts, whom L doubt nat he has 
Jong numbered with che dead: Still more Will it 
ſurpriſe you to know, that ſoon after my arrival ia 
India, my union with a rich widow at onde dear: 


ed me of debt, „ 2 


lence.“ 


Lady Clara. Opulence? This grows imtereſt- 


Med. On my wife's death I realized my far 
2 determined to ſhare it with you, my dear | 
eorge. S 
Ls Clare, The worthy man! Who Waits ? 
Wir Gjon# ns Cs 

this inſtant. | 
Mod. Ber fate was not yet weary ef Pants 


A cuting me ; the veſſel in which I had embarked 


my wealth was ſhipwrecked, and I regained * 
Engliſh ſhore, poor as I left it. | 
ay Clare. Thes the Sounay's uit 7. 


| Enter SLIP-$LOP. 3 
Sip 2 your PORE: >>. - 11 0d * 


nay . — — e 
* * 
= i 


* 
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Lach Glara. It doesn't fignify, Slip-flop. n 
[Exit Slip-ſlop. 

Mod. To you then, my — muſt 
apply for affiſtance, and ſoon after receiving this 
you may expect a viſit from your affectionate 


_ couſinand friend, William MyERS. 
Lady Clara. How unlucky ! This money 
would — been ſo ſeaſonable 


Mod. Seaſonable, madam ? Say, neceſſary, ab- 
-neceflary ; and what bs made it fo ? , 
Your —— our extravagance, your 
Lady Clara. Oh! mercy, dear Modiſh, mer- 
©y ! Moderate your dase, 1 bez; conſider m 
nerves. 
e My manner, madam, may be moderate, 
— muſt be harſh. 
a. Oh ! fir, let but your voice be 
TD the matter of w you ſay, I 
t mind it a ſtraw. 
2 What I ſay, madam, you never * 
- © Lady Clara. True, fir ; I never do. 
2 Madam, . I muſt fay, and I will 
Lady Clara. "Say, ſir? Lord, couldn't you 
fing ? Twould be much more agreeable. 
fed. Zounds, madam; I'm ferious, and well 
I may be ſo. My affairs are ſo embarraſſed thatT 
expel an execution in the houſe every day, and 
but one-way remains of preventing it. You muſt 
give up your diamonds, I'll procure you paſte in- 
ſtead; and as you're known to — real jew- }. 


Ver will ſuſpect thoſe * wear to be 
e. 

Lady Clara. Well, fir, I'll only ! mention one 
circumſtance, r- 1 ou ſtill wiſh i it. the 
diamonds are at 8 

Mod. * „ I'm amazed | 

Well, 


the man, I beg his pa 


you in my-favour; yet as my 


4 colby $548 . + 
Wal my dear Lady Clara, and this circumſtance 


"Lady Clara; Simply-this. About: e months: 
ago I. ſold the real jewels; and thoſe now in my 
poſſeſſion are the paſte®.. 

nd. [violently} - Confuſion l Fire, and Fu- 
ries ! 

Lady Clara. Don't ſwear, fir! _ | 

- Med. Zounds | madam, I muſt and will ſwear,- 


- and T-anuſt and will tell you once for all 


Enter JOHN. | . 
Join. Mr. Rivers. It, 
Pe He has nicked the time: I never felt leſs: 
tably diſpoſed in my life. —{ Throws himſelf 
— a chair, his back = Ser to Clara, whos 


fits in an os HS hamming to herſelf. ]Þ 


nter RIVERS. 


Riv. It is-with diffidence, Sir, that I venture— 


Lady Clara. Oh + Heavens ! A black ſcratch! a 


Drops 7 drops, or I ſhall faint !—[Modith rings. 
Riv. I fear, madam, 1 W GNP means; 
occaſioned an alarm, which 
Enter SI. 12-sLo [with 2250. 
Lady Clara. Quick 
Afer 1 taking a ſmellin 


k 1 DIVE 
Jace 1-8 1 Slip 0s tel} 
n, but I've always had 
a particular 3 to black ſcratches. 


* ſto Rivers] — Sir, my Lady . 


her, but @ black ſcratch Nenn 
der ; 
- Riv. I'm forry to have offended, but tis the 


lor of mioforune to offend in every thing! — 
Mod. 1-—t think, Mr. Rivers, F 

father ſpeak of you, but as Bed 
really don't remember a ſyllable. 


- Rev. I fear; if you did, it could not prejudice - 
tho... 


* This was related to me 2s an anecdote. 
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imprudent;: never diſhonourable, your father's 


friendſhip was mine to the laſt. 


Aead. Very poſkbly ; I don't diſpute it. 
Nie. Were he alive, I ſhould not want a 
friend ! Let me, however, rejoice in his ſon's af- 
fluence. Your numerous retinue, your fplendid 
manſion prove, that you've the ability to ſerve me, 
and your inclination I cannot doubt. 
Mod. Why really—Hem !— Appearances'are 
frequently deceitful and—and to ſay the truth— 
Pray, what may your plans be? 
Kio. They reſt on you. As all hopes of in · 
dependence arè finally deſtroyed, I 9 on 
r good offices to obtain for me ſome ſmall. 
place, and being fo near a relation, I think, Lhave 
ſome claim to your exertions. a 
Mod. Claim—Oh ! yes certainly a claim 
But really places are fo diffieult to obtain— 
Lady Clara. Diff cult! I tried! the other day 
without ſucceſs to get my footman into tlie Cuſ- 
tom-houſe ; ſo nothing can be done for you in 
that way. | 2 Sy : 
Hod. However, fir, I'll look about me, and 
if any thing occurs will let yow know: Good 
morning. , | 
Rv. In the mean time, may L without offence 
mention to you my diſtreſſed ſituation? The grip- 
ing hand of poverty preſſes hard upon me; I have 
no other ſupport, have no one to look to but your- 
felf. —Oh ! George, George, you once loved me! 
Often have I carried you in my arms, often has 


-my hand ſupplied you with money. when a boy, 


and in all} your little diſtreſſes it was from my 
partiality that you ſought aſſiſtance] Let theſe re- 


collections, let the recollection of your excellent 


father plead for me, When I mentgop—that—that 
outing pecuniary aid will be of the moſt eſſen- 
ervice. F 1 "4 


*- © 


Med. 


$ | | 
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1 Med. (with emotion, efde to Lady e 
ö __ —PFllgivehima ien pound note, and ſend him 
| = away. - 3 
— Clara. Ten pounds ? Heavens ! Modiſh 1. 
don't be ſo extravagant. 

Med: Your Ladyſhip is always economical, 2 
when charity is in che caſe N 

Lady Clara. [with a ſneer./— Oh ar, you re 
partial to me! | 

Mod. If I am, dam me! reſuming his cola 
manner] I'm very ſorry, Mr. Rivers, it's out of- F 
my power to you at preſent, but if I hear of 
any thing to ſuit you, I'll let you know. Good- 
morniag. 

Rivs But fir=— 11 

Mod. I'll 2 — and earth to ſerve bon. 
Good morni 

Riv. But * you don't know where I live,. - 
how can you inform me of your ſucceſs ? 

Hod. Oh] true where ſhall I ſend ? | 

Riv. [ hefitating]--E'm aſhamed to name ſuch 
a miſerable-—I=f: lodge at the Three Blue Poſts, 
in Little Britain 

Lady Cane. Oh 1 ſhocking ! Is it. poſſible 
that any body can live atthe Three, Blue Poſts 1 bk... 

| Mrs. Slips, O81 Gear 00, MP: lady; it. an't 
poſhble. 
- Riv. Before I go, fir, let me aſk whether your 
ſiſter Emily is ſtill living. 

Lady Clara. Oh ! yes, but ſhe can t afſiſt you, 
ſo its uſelcls applying to her. However, my 
porter can give you her direction. 

Riv. Is ſhe then in diſtreſs ? I'll haſten to her, 

+ and though ſhe may not give me relief for my 
wants, with her I may at leaſt find ſympathy for 
my woes, a ſentiment which I have vainly ſougbe 
. for in the Palaces of the Hoy —[With fied 

__— morning, 3 
2 I "4 Mad. ED 4 


-. — 


1 
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= if Mon Your fervant LT oo 
1 N. [edv,] So fades my hope! On how 
N ſandy a foundation do they build, who place their 


reliance on the friendſhip of afluence ! [ Eire.” 
Lady Clara. So he's gone at laſt. : ' 
Mrs. Slif. And truly I'm glad of it ! No 
wonder your La'ſhip was fo fluſterated at ſeeing” 
him; for- when 1 firſt faw his odorous black 
ſcratch, I proteſt it threw me into ſuch a conſtel - 
lation, that I thought I ſhould: have conſpired 
upon the fpot ! | EY | | 


- 


Tad Clara. Poor Slip-flop ! Order the car- 
beg v7 the door. [Exit Slip-flop. 
od. Before you go, madam, I muſt fay— 

Lady Clara. My dear Mr. Modiſh, ſay not 
another word on the fubje&, fince on one point 
I] am decided; that whenever we are of Antrem 
opinions, you muſt be wrong, and F muſt be 
right. Good morning. Exit. 
Mod. I've gained much by this conference ! 
Bachelors ! Bachelors ! Tye yourſelves up in the 
nooſe of hemp, rather than the nooſe of matri- 
70 mony. 'The pain of the former is never felt af- 
k . 4 ter a few minutes; but the knot of the latter 
I . tighter every hour during years, and is at 

laſt only looſened: by death or infamy] [ Exit. 
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MEA B50 5m he 
Zoxavpa $ Apartment — She is aue. | 


ang a ter. 


Zon AvD. 


Ta Ves, 8 we part, and for. 
evet! Yes, tell you ſo myſelf No, no IL can 
not! That painful taſk, I truſt, this letter will 
induce Mrs. Ormond to undertake. What? Beau- 
champꝰ's miſtreſs? The miſtreſs of a married man? 
Break, fond heart, break, bu ſapport ſuch ſhame 

no longer Hark — le . 
ts letter. 1— | * 

Enter BEAUCHAMP- 


Bean. Zorayda — flow, mien 5 

Zor. raffle gaiety]—Heed them not —4 
mere trifle My grief is already forgotten. 

5 Indeed ? Had your grief den N a 
cauſe 

Zor. Ah! While remorſe and ſhame dwell 
here, can my cauſe for griet ever be flight ? : 

Beau. Yet methinks in public your manner 

Zor. Is gay, is forced, isagonizing ! Loch am 
1 thattheworld ſhould ſee that I ſuffer, fince *twas 
from you my f ſprung; but believe me, - 
Beauchamp, the ſmiles which play on my cheek 
in public are to my heart as moon-beams — 
on ſome rock of ice; they ſhine; but warm not 

Brau. Deareſt Zoray da !— _- 

* Zor. Edward ! Edward! Oh ! where is my 
father ? Perhaps now ſtretched on the bed of ſick- 
neſs, calling on Zorayda for thoſe offices which a 

daughter: x 02 can perform; and woe is me 
Healing in vam perhaps ere this cold 
ana foreign grave, where his het has: forgot at 
IX LY A '=J 
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my name to burn with anger,” or to glow with 

love, where Death- has long fince forbidden his 

e 0 or curſe me! Yet if he ſtill 
0 


no longer for thee.- 
Beau. Zorayda, would 3 me mad? 
Zor. And 5 no letters from India? Still no 


chat 1 could but know he ſtill exiſts ! that L could 


I could but for one moment hear his voice, though 
in the next I again heard it curſe me ! 

Beau. Nay, hs comforted ! A perſon juſt ar- 
rived 2 na, F truft, can give me ſome 


my — here, I haſten to him You mention 
ed ſome trinkets which you wiſhed to purchaſe ; 
theſe notes will anſwer their price. And now, my 
love, rags for the _ when next we 
meet, I hope to bring good tidi 

Zor. Heaven ——_— ! but — go you? 

Beau. To a poor relation of Modiſh' s, who ap- 
plied to him for relief. 

Zor. And he departed— ? 

Beau. Unrelieved. 

Zor. Alas! Yet 

Beau. That I know not; but truſt me, Zoray- 
da, I love not thoſe, who too nicely the 
tranſgreſhons of a * Fferer : to puniſh human er- 
rors is the province of Heaven; to relieve human 


2 of man! 
3 ve, dear Edward ! and therefore 


| 5 "lg You know, my. moans are circumſcrit- 
* "ad; what 2 have ſpared, nn. 
" Appropuated to- y our uſe 


a 


5 | 
Des, 


* 


uld live too ſurely, Wrecked Zorayen, he livres 


word from my father, or k ind, or cruel? Oh 
but once more ſee the characters of his hand ! that 


tidings of Mr. Mortimer, and having difcharged 


he 3 ? 


Zor. 5 whichen se 
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Beau, To Mrs. Ormond's, whoſe noble heart 
would willingly relieve kim, but whoſe means 
Zor. And if ſhe cannot hat muſt he do ? 

Beau. Starve, Zorayda |! 

Zor. He ſhallnot! no, no; he ſhall not Fol- 
low him ! Theſe notes—take them, take them all : 
haſte to him with them: oh ! haſte, ere it be too 
late] Nay, oppoſe me not, dear Edward ; in this | 
I muſt not be oppoſed. 

Beau. Oppoſe you, Zorayda? be my own- 
heart hardened, S ox: I defeat the generoſity of 
yours ! I haſte with your preſent to Mis. Or- 
mond, and at the ſame time I truſt I fall obtain 
ſome dings of Mr. Mortimer. | 

Zor. To, Mrs. Ormend? Stay I wil incloſe 
the notes in. cles letter Laling Ser it her 3 


ut ſays— 


Beau. What, my love ? | 
Zor. [after a pauſe] —What'[cannot ! | Leave 
me ! Nay delay t Leave me, T conjure you 
Beau. I obey ! [Exit.. 
Zor. 1 cannot doubt that letterd effect: Mrs. 


Ormond will read. my ſad ſtory. with compaſſion, 


and ſtretch forth her Hand to fave from deſtruction 
a poor creature, whoſe guilt be — 
whoſe knowledge Df that gnilt, but fo for muſt 
end in deſpair | She will convince Beauchamp 
that tis ar we ſhould part: then will that- - - 
ten back to India, haſten to my dear, my. ervel - 
father: will throw. me on his boſom,/ will cling 
round his knees; will claſp-his hand till it daſhes 
me on the ground, and — if his bert 
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SEENE II.— Mrs. — 3 Breafa 1 
FR Table is ſet. 


- Enter Mrs. OzMonD, followed by Aww. 


Mr... Or. Nay, Anne, it muſt be ſo ; 1 meſt 
part with him. 
- Anne. Part with Frank? how will you ma- 
nage that, madam ?; Why, you'll never 3 
to 
| Me.” Gen. But he muſt; I can no 10 longer af. 
ford to keep him. 


Ane. For that very eat, he*l ſtay, madam.. 


Oh Frank will never go, Tm certain. 

Atrs. Well, well, ſend him hither—[ Exit 
| Anne. Mrs. Ormond looking at a leiter which fhe 
124 will call this morning Edward Beau- 
champ.“ I hope, then, my remonſtrances have 
at length prevailed, . his conduct to Zo- 
rayda in its proper light. Yet even then, how to 
perſuade her to part from him— "I 


Enter Franc, þlaces the Tra- Urn on tlie . 
and is going. 


. Orm. Stay, Krank; L mot fsk wich 


you. 
Frank. I wait your orders, madam. - 
Ars. Orm. 1 give them for the laft time. 
Hank. Madam! 
Mrs. Orm. It grieves me to ſay it, my good fel: 
low, but we al pore | 
Frank. Part . Part? 
Mrs. Orm. Even ſo; but be aſſured, Frank, E 
ſhall always, feel grateful for your. fidelity, and 
ſhould my fortunes ever change, you ſhall not be 


forgotten.— What is due to you A e 
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Frank. And you really turn me away? | 
Mrs. Orm. Turn you away! No, but Pm 
.conſtrained-to diſmiſs you. 

: Frank Diſmiſs me {Very well! —Do13 it E, ; 
But I won't go 

Ars. Orm. Nay, but, Frank— 
Frank. Al yon can be cruel enough. 
In Mr. Ormond's family have I lived 


to turn 


we 
, man and boy, and now all of a fudden + _ - 
yl nu Caper Ef 1a 
Ei an be bam 


— Ars. Om But hear me, my good fellow I may A 
circumſtances demand retrenchment, and unable 
either to maintain or pay ou 
Tongs pare Sn 
to be but to 
and be afſured you are in health; T af 
but to ſee my young 2 grow up in the image 
of his father; carry him in my arms While he's a 
child, and when he sa man to Gein heprefence? 
I aſk but this, and you refuſe me] Yet you can- 
not ſurely be ſo cruel; you could never really. 
- mean to drive me away—{ Kneeling Dear good 
lady, . comfort me, fay you did this but to try me, 
ſay you never really meant to part with Four r 
and faithful Frank? 

Mrs. Orm. [affefed.\—Rile, riſe, my f good 
fellow! Ves, you ſhall remain with mel Rather 
will I endure any inconvenience, -/ chan pain an 
heart ſo feeling! 

Frank. Inconvenience ? God bleſs you, ma- 
dam, I ſhall rather relieve you than occaſion any. 
I am yet ſtrong and hearty ; I can labour, can 
work my fingers to the bones in your ſervice, and. 
rather than you or yours ſhould want wherewithal, 
to eat, Lord forgive me if I wouldn't consent . 
vour eating me [Exit, 8 


Are. Orm. Noble heart !—T have heard ſer- 
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vants called te plagees of life; but never Md! 
paſs more delightful moments thay while —_— 
to the effuſions of this honeſt fellow's grattude. 


Re-enter F RANK, followed by RiveRs. 


Frank. This way, Gr 4 gentleman to Gait 
mou, madam. Exit. 
. When Theft England, madam, you were 


ee bare that probably no trace remains in my 
oo mily's remembrance 

Mrs. Orm. Is it * Surely, fir, I now 
ſpeak to 'Mr. Rivers. 

Riv. Even fo , but if you recollect my ſtory as 
well as my features, I fear you are not prejudiced 


in my favour : my juvenile follies— 


Mrz. Orm.—[eagerly.)—Sir, my father loved 
you ; his friends can never be judged . by 
me. But pray inform me, I fear your ex 

to the Eaſt— 

Riv. The Eaft, my dear lady, was falfciently 
kind ; but, on my return, a tempeſt ſwept in one 
moment away the gains of eighteen painful 
+ Ars Orm. T feel for your 1 
ere we proceed, may I not offer you ſome break 
faſt ? I am rather an invalid, and rofe late to- 
da 

Rv, Were it not an Io 

Mrs. Orm. Intruſion? Oh! my good fir; to 


- meet with one whom my father loved, and who 


loved my father, is to me a delight ſo exquiſite, 
and winch now, alas ! I enjoy ſo rarely! Nay, 


be ſeated ; I muſt not be denied. 


Rzv, What a contraſt ! [afide.]—1 fear you 
will think = impertinent, yet I muſt Hazard one 
How comes it that your ſituation 

Gier b Fes your brother's fo ſtrangely? © 
Ars. Orm. Ob l at my firſt entrance into life, 


my eſtabliſhment was not less n but m 8 . 
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huſband's nature, generous and benevolent to er- 


ceſs, ultimately proved our ruin. He was com- 
pelled to part with his eſtate, and we retired to an 
humble retreat, where my beloved Ormond EX= 
pired. 

Riv. But ſtill your jointure— 


Mrs. Orm. Satisfied my haſband's 5 88 
nor till I felt it, could I believe, that ſo much plea- 


ſure could be purchaſed by a facrifice fo 
Riv. . .]—An angel, by Jupiter! 
Mrs. Orm. This avowal muſt excuſe my not 
offering you that aſſiſtance, which I ſhould afford 
you moſt willingly ; Z but doubtleſs on applying to 
my brother— _ "> 
Riv. I have app lied. | - 
Mrs. Orm. Ard the reſult was 
Riv. Coldneſs and ſ corn! 
Ars. Orm. Indeed ?!—Oh George wel, 
well, we will not deſpond: In my poverty, I have 


ſtill ſome friends, 1 truſt, both able and willing to 


oblige me. To theſe will I recommend you, and 
till they ſucceed in ferving you, take a lodging near 


mine; my table ſhall be always open to ; and 


as you may already have contracted Little 
debts, pray make uſe of this trifle to diſcharge them. 
It not ſuthcient, only ſay it; and the fum ſhall be 
increaſed, 

Riv. Madam! Couſin! Emily ! ! Nay, now 
my heart muſt burſt! - 

Mrs. Orm. Let not ſach a trifle * 

Riv. Forgive me! Deareſt Emily, forgive me! 
Here—take it, take it, and Heaven make you as 
happy with it as you deſerve to be. —{ Cole 

a focket-book.] 

Mrs. Orm. How? Notes? and to a large | 
amount ! What can this mean? 


Ni. It means, that I deſerve to be hanged,. 


* and yn for giving one moment's 


* 
ab. RIVERS; OR, THE EAST INDIAN: 


neſs to ſuch an heart. I am rich, Emily, 
rich Vet I lye, for all chat was mine is now 
yours. 
Mrs. Orm. Amazement Can this be real? 
Riv. A few hours ſhall convince you of its 
truth, nor can you feel better pleaſed to be heireſs 
of my niches, e T feel at finding an heireſs who 
deſerves them. But I muſt away and begin my 
preparations, for by fix o (clock you muſt be 
lodged in your own houſe, attended by your own 
ſervants, and ready to-welcome me at your own 
: © table. 
5 M. Orm. But, dear fir, this great haſte— 
—_—_ | Riv. Oh! hang delay; what I do, I do at 
| = = once, and fo farewell for the preſent. —{ Going. 
Ars. Orm. But atleaſt take back theſe notes; ; 
their value 
. willing "when compared with chas of - 
ur preſent! ¶ Fi ing it.] But never—no, while 
5 Lhave life never will I part with this note! I'll 
wear it next my heart as a taliſman, for you gave 
it when you could full ill afford it, and gave it too 
> from the nobleſt of motives, compaſhon for the 
Aiſtreſt, and reſpect for the memory of a father l 


[ Exit. 

- Atrs.-Orm. This event ſo unexpected, io ſud- 
7% den— Now then I can ook forward once mare 
without anxiety. Oh ! om what a weight is my 

0 boſom relieved |! Wiliam—my dear, my dar- 


ling William thy proſpects are bright again 
While ſhe claſps ok to her boſom, thy mother 
ſhall tremble no more for thy future fate ; and 
want ſhall no longer lber to reſtrain the 
openneſs of thy liberal 8 or blame the benevo- 
lence of thy liale feeling heart. My faithful ler. J 


ow: t00— e Lord 8 © 
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Enter Lord LIST IES WU. 


SL and Lift. Even he. But you ſeem ſorpriſed 
at my viſit : when you know its purgort, I think, 


my dear Mrs. Ormond, you'll not be ſorry to'fee. 


12 

Ars. Orm. {coldhy. ] Lady Clara, I ſuppoſe — 
Lord Lift. No, Clara's quite out of the queſ- 

tion; the thought's entirely my own, I'll affure 

you ; but don't let your joy overpower you. 
Mrs: Orm. My joy! 


Lord Lift. Ves; for you muſt know, my dear 88 


creature, I'm in love with you. 
Mrs. Orm. You, my Lord? You 
Lord Lift. To diſtradtion, 


| {carelefl 774 : 


Ars. Orm. I can 3 credit my hearing 


Lord Lift- And here I am for the expreſs * 


| poſe of making you prop 
Mrs. Orm. I proteſt I'm ſo ſurpriſed 


Tord Lift. I've ordered my lawyer to draw 


- 
— 


an handſome ſettlement; and as theſe par K 


are but La, La, you had better remove Þ my, 


houſe immediately.—La F leur, my carriage! * 
Fe- 


Will you come? 

Mrs. Orm. The coxcomb ! C afide.] My Lord, 
I muſt be candid with you. Conſidering our ſitu- 
ations, - I know the would = blame me for not 
accepting your propoſals ; but could I ſo catily- 
forget Mr. Ormond's loſs, I: muſt frankly. own 


* Sor. „ 


+ * 


4 
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that your Lordſhip is by no means the man w-Wbom 


I think likely to make me happy in a ſecond mar- 
riage. 

Lord Lift. Marriage my dear creature, who 

- faid a word on the ſubje& ? Nothing could be far- 


ther from my thoughts, for I think marriage a 


great bore: Don vou? Now, what I meant 


| was 25 dar = amicable arrangement, which, 
| when 
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when we grow tired of each other, (as I doubt 


not we ſoon ſhall,) may leave both at liberty to 


_ purſue our ſeparate inclinations. Thus ſtands the 


caſe * You are poor, I am rich; you are hand- 
ſome, ſo am I. Deſpiſe then the opinions of 
prudes and cynics, and ſharing a ſplendid eſtabliſh+ 
ment with love and me ya ning. 

Ars. Orm. Beyond a doubt muſt be perfeAly 
enchanting [Aae] Inſolent coxcomb! Yet 
he's ſo-abfurd that anger here would be ridiculous. 

Lord Lift. Yes, I thought you'd like the pro- 
poſal: Nay, I ſhould have flown to you with it 
upon the wings of love a month ago, if ſomething 
or other hadn't continually driven it out of my 
head; and if my yalet hadnꝰt put me in mind of it 
this morning, pon my ſcul I believe I ſhouldn't 
have remembered it at all. 

Ars. Orm. It were better, my Lord, that you 
never had, for I cannot hold your inſolent offers 


in greater contempt than I do their propoſer. After 


this declaration you muſt be convinced that your 
preſence here cannot be acceptable. ¶ Going. 

Lord Liſt. Nonſenſe ! Come, come, don't be 
fily, child! My carriage is at the door, and I 
muſt poſitively take you away with me. 

Mes. Orm. Unhand me, my Lord! 

Lord Lift. Ten thouſand pardons ! I forgot; 
you are a prue, and a little gentle force is neceſ- 
fary to quiet your ſcruples. . 

Ars. Orm. My Lord — beg—1 entreat 

Ou 

Lord Li. Now, why the devil give me all this 
trouble? Nay, come yourmuſt, pon my ſoul ! 

Mrs. Orm. Nay then rank Frank, I 
ſay !—Help ! help ! 

Enter BEAUCHAMP; | 

Beau. | Selzing Lord Liſtleſs, and diſenrqring 


, Mrs. — who Jin * into a 3 Raſcal ! 
be” _ 


* 


1 
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how dare you Hey, che devil? Lord Liſtleſs : 
And what brings your Lordſhip here? 
Tord Lift. Poh, ——— tis a mere 1 5 
Mrs. Ormond was alarmed without Et ane . 
thought proper—— - 

Beau. Without reaſon ? T doubt i it not; I be- 
lieve no one has much to fear from your Lord- 
ſhip. 


Lerd Lift. I don't underſtand that ſaces, — 


the immediate enforcement of your bond ſhall con- 
vince you that you, firs at leaſt have ſomething 
to fear from me. This will be merely a proper 
mode of 23 yout preſent conduct, which I 
cannot bu teful in the 9 - 
and *pon — 1 ſhou be in a confounded paſ- 
fon, if being angry were not too great an exer- 
tion for a man of faſhion. [Exit. 

Beau. Mean coxcomb ! Mrs. Ormond, I fear 
your agitation 

Ars. Orm. Oh! a fit of n has relieve” 


me; but how can I ſufficiently thank you for your * 


interſerence ? 
Beau. By accepting without ſcruple this from 
Zorayda. on a fac bet. = ae, 
Mrs. Orm. And its contents are—— 
Beau. Hearing that Mr. Rivers meant to a 
to you for aſſiſtance, and — leſt your ability 
to relieve him ſhould not ſquare with your incli- 
nation, the readily ſacrificed ſome eels, which 
ſhe had long — anxious to poſſeſs, and appro- 
— nee. the alleviation of his diſ- 
tr | 
Mrs. Orm. Noble pirt ! And while fuch is l 5 
cynduct, how, Colonel Beauchamp, how can you 
juſtify your own, either to her or yourſelf ? 5 
Beau. Juſtify it, I cannot. et ſurely cir- 
* 1 may in ſome meaſure extenuate its im- 


— 


* propriety. 


7 
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"propriety. The woman's character, who, fogg= 
my hins, calls me her huſband | 1 
| Mrs. Orm. That woman, be ſhe what he mat e 
X is ſtill your wife, Colonel Beauchamp, nor are her 
faults any apology for yours. I may pity you far 
being united to ſuch a woman; but while ſhe 
exiſts, I muſt blame your attachment to any 
Other. - 7 | 
Beau. Well then, my fair moralift, ſhew that 
pity b counſelling m future conduct. What 
ſhould I' do! 7 
Mrs. Orm. Can you aſk me ? Reſtore Zoray- 
da to virtue and her — 25 
. Beau. On one condition you ſhall be obeyed. 
A report, which ſeems well authenticated, bas 
reached me, that many months are paſt ſince my 
v wite expired at Turin. For that place I mean in- 
ſtantly to ſet gut, anxious to aſcertain the fact, 
which, if true, leaves me at liberty to repair my 
- Inyuries to Zorayda': and if falſe | 
ba Alrs. Orm. You will then be guided by me ? - * 
Beau. There is my hand; on my honour, I 
will. PI as 
Mrs. Orm, I accept then your conditions. 
When mean you to ſet out for Turin? 
Beau. I am impatient to be gone; yet how to 
tell Zorayda that I muſt leave her— 
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11 Ars Orm. Be that my care. N | 
1 Beau. Dear Mrs. Ormond, would you but un- 


dertake that painful taſk, would you explain to 
her the object of my journey to Turin, and, ſhould 
it prove unſucceſsful, ſtrive to reconcile her to the 
cruel alternative— FIC 405 

Mrs. Orm. All this ſhall be ne, though not 
exactly by me; ſituated as Iam with Lady Clara, 
I cannot go myſelf to her houſe uninvited ; bye I 
think Mr, Rivers may without impropriety, m_ 3 
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. her this now unneceſ- 
fary preſent. 


7 3 Unneceffary ! Have his wants then been 
er. | already relieved ? | 
W - 2 Ars. Orm. They needed no relief; Rivers is 
1e | wealthy, and the object of his vifit to Lady Chara's - 
y this morning was to make an experiment on her 
heart, -not her purſe. - Zorayda's gift, therefore, 
at being now ſuperfluous, I will perſuade Rivers to 
at return it to her himſelf; and while expreſſing his 
gratitude for her well intended benevolence, he 
£ may take an opportunity of convincing her that 
your abſence is neceſſary, that Lady Clara's is b 
dl. no means a proper abode for her, — he ſhall 
AS her, till the reſult of your inquiries ſhall have de- 
y termined her future conduct, to accept ai alylum -- 
= in my houſe. E 
t, Beau. And will vou, Mrs. Ormond, will vou 
y hazard your reputation, and ſubject yourſelf tothe 
| world's cenſure, by affording protection and Up: 
*S port to an unfortunate, whoſe errors— — 
I Ars. Orm.-Huith ! buſh ! No more of this, 
You accept then my propoſal ? 
- Beau. With — | But by heaven you are 
an angel! Oh, Mrs. Ormond ! did all your ſex 
0 think like you - would Chaſtity ſtretch forth her 


hand to aſſiſt the penitent, nor raiſe it to 
her deeper many a poor victim of imprudence 


— * now ſtru ggling with the billows might eaſiy regain 

5 the ſhore — But when fome unhappy girl has 

3 made firſt falſe ſtep, branded , with ſhame, 

e oy former friends, courted by vice, 
and — by virtue, no wonder that ſhe flies 

3 from remorſe to the arms of luxury, and purchaſes 

1 a momentary oblivion of her ſorrows by a woes 

„ - Lion of the which cauſed them. 
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SCENE I— An 4hartment elegantly furnifled.: 


Mrs. OxMonD dnd RIVERS are ſeated near 4 
Table, on which is Deſert, c. 


RivERs. 


W. LL, well, your commiſſion is a delicate 
one, and I doubt much my executing it to your 
ſatisfaction; but however I'll do my beſt. Beau- 
— you fay, is the villain's — who —— 
Mrs. Orm. It is, but guilty as he is in the pre- 
ſent inſtance, juſtice compels me to ſay, that by 
no other act has he ever merited the name of 
villain. 
Rrv. By my ſoul, this one is quite ſufficient 
The married ſeducer of an unſuſpeCting girl, the 
' ſelfiſh betrayer of a father's confidence ! Oh! 
he's. qualified to take the degree of villain in any 
college of vice throughout the univerſe. | 
Mrs. Orm: Thus ſevere upon Beauchamp, 
how can Miſs Mandeville's errors hope from you 
that indulgence 
Riv. Surely the cafe is widely different: be- 
ſides, her generoſity has intereſted me ſincerely 
in her behalf. This you ſay is the packet” which 
Lam to return to her? Mandeville ?——1 
don't recolle& any perſon of that name in India; 
but no matter: Whoever. her father may be, if he 
really loves his daughter, heartily ſhall I rejoiee 
to relieve the poor man from ſuffering what I 
once felt ſo keenly myſelf ! 


Ars. Orm. Yourlelt ? SENT. 
Riv. Emily, it was m 3 to a 
daughter on whom my ſoul doated. other - 


died wn y child was yet anions N * 


_ 


4 cob rr. os 


3 of uit be: was the de- 


light of my eye, was the comfort of my heart, 


while that one bleſſin 
poſſeſſed every other 


— mine, I thought I 


Was the ſolitary bleſſing of my exiſlence and 
his daughter, this very 


idolized daughter, ſacrificed to pathon 4er ho- 


nour and my love, abandoned me for a — | 


and her father became childleſs ! 
Mrs. Orm. Is the then dead ? 
Riv. To me for ever! She fled from India; 


. doubtleſs with the perfidious Dorimont 5 and 


what has ſince become ofher, I know not. But 
be ſhe where ſhe may, the ungrateful is no more 
my daughter. 

Ars. Orm. Yet were the now ftretched in pe- 


nitenceat your feet— 


Riv. Stretched in her coſhn I might forgive ber, 


elſe never ! 


Ars, Orm. Oh! Mr. Rivak= | 
Riv. Nay, ſpeak of her no more. fave 
ſworn never to pardon her ; chat oath will I keep 
religiouſly, — 2 ſeek that my dear 
couſin, in yezr family, which the ful fu. 


gitive has baniſhed for ever from my own ! { Exit. 
Ars. Orm. Either Mr. Rivers deccives him- 


ſelf, or the difference muſt be ſtrange between a 
father's and a mother's feelings! Yes, my loved 
William, ſhould'ſt thou prove unworthy my re- 


| 2 I think my heart would break with grief; 


ut till it did break, never, oh! ſurely. never, 


would it feel one ſpark of leſs affection for thee ! / 


Lui, 


SCENE IL. —# Rom at Lady Cim =. 


ther is ſeen through Folding-Doors. 


Enter Lord LisTLEss and Mobi. 
Lord Lift. A peer and a man of faſhion lend 
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_ an idea could never have entered yo 
J c | 

Med. Is it fo ſtrange, then to expect aſſiſtance 
from a brother? | 

Tord Lift. | No, but uncommonly ſtrange to 
expect money from a man of faſhion. 2 

Mod. Abſurd, when the largeneſs of your 
income . | 

Lord Lift. Is abſolutely neceſſary for the large- 
neſs of my expenditure. Pon my ſoul, my dear 


fellow, I; could almoſt . that you have 


quite forgotten how abſolutely neceſſary it is for 
a man in my ſituation to keep: up a certain ſtyle; 
to have horſes he never rides, houſes he never i - 
habits, and miſtreſſes he ſcarcely knows. by ſight. 
In ſhort, theſe unneceſſary neceſſities are ſo in- 
numerable, that I'm myſelf much ſtraitened in 
my circumſtances, and mean to inſiſt immediate- 
ly upon the payment of Beauchamp's bond. | 

Mod. How, Lord Liſtleſs-! That bond, which 
it is well known your father never intended to 


But this is foreign to the ſubject. Will you 


oblige me with the ſum I mentioned ?- 

Lord Lift. I can't, pon my ſoul !. 

Mod. Say rather, you won't ; I ſhall be better 
pleaſed. - | 

Lord Lift. Shall you ?—Then I won't, pon 
my ſoul ! - 

Mod. I've done, If you can juſtify yourſelf 
this conduct towards. ſo near a relation as Lady 
Clara, and a man whom you called your friend 

Led Lift. Friends? Relations? Ridiculous ! 
My dear Modith, you ſurely forget that I'm a 
citizen of the world, an univerſal philanthropiſt. 
The poor are my relations, the unfortunate are m1 

; and as to my-natural friends and rela- 
tions, I don't care that for them all put together, 
pon my H aaſihing his fingers] LH, 


od; 


\ 1 


5 ; : ˖ 


_ Mad. Coz i, Yet how dare T arraign 

bis conduct, when 1 remember how little dideom- . 

paſſion ſway my own this ornate, tO poor: Rü- * 
vers | 


£4) if. : 


Enter Jonx. | 

John. Here's a fad job, fir | The porteghas 
let in the old uſurer. 

Med. Who? The uſurer? What, Squeerem ; 

John. The ſame, fir. * 

Med. The Devil | Vet I dare not refall/ tp fon. 
him. Show him up. [Exit John.] No doubt 
he comes for money, but I muſt endeayour"ta._ 
beat him off as civilly as Ican. 2 


JokN introduces SQUEEz'EM.. 


Med. Good Good, is it you, my dear Mr. 

ueez em? I'm charmed beyond meaſure to ſee 
8 you look charmingly, charmingly 1 
proteſt 8 

* Squeez. You're migh to ſay ſo, fir. 1 
made bold to call— chen good ; 6s 

Mod. I'm extremely glad y ou did, for I was 
juſt wondering why 1 hadn't — ou for ſo long; 
and why don't you * oftener? Im happy at all 
times to ſee my beſt friend, Mr. Squeez em. 

Squeez. I am much flattered by your kindneſs, 
ſir—There is a— 

Med. I beg you'll be ſeated. John, a chair 
for Mr. Squeez” em. 

_Squeez. It's quite unneceſſary, tor T onl 

Mod. I muſt inf upon it. My good 3 
fit yourſelf down, I entreat you. They ft. L And 
now tell me, how are your children ? All well, 1 
hope? No meazles ? No houping-cough ! No 

Squeez. None, fir, none, I thank you ; _ 

there is a little | 

Mod. A little br is there ? Theg I may 
ſtand god-father, 
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| Lord 1* fis; you miſtake f Id 2 


Tru 
Sgucex. ther lun. Squeez'em has nothin 
wo” to "» with what I'm come about. To be p 5 


which 
Mad. A little affair? Ob! you fly rogue 
What, which muſt be a ſecret between you and 
me? Well, well, I promiſe you, Mrs. Squeez em 
ſhaw t hear a word of it. A 
pretty, is ne?? 
_ _ Lord, far, I can't get you to hear me 
and I've walked here all the way from St. 
Mary Axe on purpoſe to— 
A ' * Med. \Walked here? What, all that way ? 
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muſt be fat igued. Here John, tea, coffee —or 
perhaps you 'd prefer a glaſs of wine * ? Only ſay 
what you like, 

Squeez. Dear fir, there's nothing I ſhould like 


N 


. 5 1 N 
q * N 4 a „ 
D 


want to ſay. 


#: oþ 


freſhment then ? 


hurry to return home, and only wiſh to aſk— 
Mod. In an hurry to return home? Then for 


John, light Mr. Squeez'em-down ſtairs. 
Squeez. Sir, I only want to 
Mod. To get home, I know it. Good night, 
Squeez, I ſhould be glad to— 
Mad. Togo; pray ſuit your own conveni- 
ence, but I'm greatly obliged to you for this call. 
— away an hour with a are and be aſ- 


Pd 


* Why, isn't dear Mrs. SqueeT” em likely : 


you, Mr. Modith, chere is a little affair, 


nd ſo the little girl i is 


Then pray take ſome refreſhment, for Pm ſure you 


ſo much at preſent as to have you liſten to what L. 
Mod. Surely, ſurely; you won't take any re- 
Squeez. None, I tink you, fir; I'm in a 


Heaven's ſake don't let me detain you. Here, 


ef 
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fared; that I fall always be delighted to ſerve you - 
to the very utmoſt extent of my ability. 
3 Squeez'em and John.* 
Mod. So! e's gone, arid now I can Breathe 
again; but I muft rejoin'my company, leſt the 
cauſe of my abſence ſhould be ſuſpected. With 
a mind thus ill at eaſe how tormenting is it to aſ- 
ſume the appearance of content, and mingle in the 
irkſome gaiety of the happy and unthinking. 


| [Exits 
Enter Miſs nnn and SLIP-SLOB. © 


Miſs Chat. Let Lady Clara know that * N 
here, and have ſomething to ſay to her of impo 
ance. [Exit dir dr 


— rere 


Miß, Chat. Oh! Lord, Mr. Walfingham ! 2 


Wal Oh ! Lord, Miſs Chatterall | 

Miſs Chat. I've got ſuch a ſtory to tell you! 

Wal. A ſtory to tell?” I Ts ſay you have. 

rh Chat. Do you know Miſs Bloomly F. 

J. Only b K 
Miſs Chat. Then you know the worſt of hers; 

for her charaQter's monſtrous ſhocking, that's the: 
truth on't. But would you believe it, ſhe's 
crooked ! How comical; an't it? 7 8 

Wal. Crooked? Impoflible. | 22 

Miſi Chat. Oh but I affine u it's true, for 
her moſt intimate friend told me o juſt now witlt 
her own mouth. * 

Mal. Her friend! A pretty ſort of a friend; 
by honour! Before I'd have ſuch friends 

Me, ifs Chat. Na but, Mr. Walſingham, there 
was no harm in telling it to me, . for the knew very 
well it would go no further. 8 


This ſcene ſuggeſted tut of Moen Danke 
mute“ how * ow 


. d 
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Mal., Did ſhe ? Then I pronounce her a moſt 
tearned lady, for ſhe knows what no other perſon 
in London does, man, woman, or child. 

Mi Chat. Well, but now don't repeat this 
ſtory I beg, for nobody elle knows it, and I only 
mean to tell it to Lady Clara, and a few particu- 
lar friends, under a profound promiſe of ſecrecy. 

Wal. There you are quite right, for whenever 

ou wiſh a malicious report to circulate, ..you 
ſhould always relate it as an inviolable ſecret. 
People of faſhion hear ſo much ſcandal daily, that 
one's own particulax lye is frequently hu in 
the crowd, and perhaps totally forgotten; but tell 
afine lady a ſcandalous — under a promiſe 
of ſecrecy, and I' be bound that ſhe pops it out 
within five minutes after. - [ Exit, 

A Chat. I declare now, he doesn't believe a 
word of it, and that's monſtrous provoking 
However, 1 hope it will ſtill ſerve to break off 
Miſs Bloomly's marriage with young Flaſh. 
Well T proteſt I can't conceive how it ĩs that every 


body contrives to get married except myſelf ! I'm 
ſure I do all in my power; grudge no expence in 
fans, feathers, cold cream, pearl powder, and 


* 
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4 1 bloom of oriental lilies; and it was but laſt week 
1 that I paid che Lord knows-what for a new pair 
1 of the very beſt arched eye-brows ! Yet all won't 
F 3 3 do, and I'm ſure it's—it's curft provoking, ſo it 
1 2s | k 
wu {5 IST. Ebe- ZoRAYDA. 
17 Mi % Chat. Oh | Miſs Mandeville, do you 
Þ £4] Zor. Alas! Yes, 'Miſs Chatterall, 1 know 1 it 
+ $5 but too well | 
* £9 e Chat. Do you? Oh ! Gemini ! who 
| BY © could have told you ? ; 
13 Eo. The town talks of nothing elſe : at firſt 
14 indeed I wouldn't believe the ſtory ; but the 1 


it too; for let me dit if this isn't 


_ nurſe with Mfs. Mum, No. 9; 
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neſs of your eyes proves it to be biit too wel- 
founded. 
Ty My eyes ? Dear, what can you 


mean ? 
Zor. Tm fore 1 pity you Gincerely, but how. 


could you be ſo imprudent ? How could you think 


of oben in your own carriage to the place where 
your lie boys are nurſed ?* E 
_ fs Chat. My little boys ? 

Zor. Nay, it's too late-to pretend ignorance; T 
know the 2 too 17 * ! N | 

ifs Chat ou? Then pra me now 
— 0 firſt word L 
_ heard of it. 3 : 

or. Nay; this is carrying the jeſt too far, ſince- 
every body —— — — in St. Mar- 
im's Church to a Serjeant of the Guards; of the 
name of Brazen, on the 17 ch of laſt June, at ſeven 
and thirty minutes paſt eleven, odd ſeconds; and. 
that you have at this moment too fine little boys at 
Paradiſe Row, 
three doors from the Red Lamps and Green Rail-- 
ing. Why, dear me, every body knows it as 


well as I do ! 
Miſs Chat. Oh! Mercy! What; 7 marry a 


| Serjeant in the Guards! I have fine little boys | / 7 | 


viſit a vulgar Mrs. Mum Oh] horrid 1 
monſtrous x | 
Zor. Really, Mrs. Brazen— | | 
Mil. Chat, Don't gall me Mrs. Brazen ! I. 
won't be called Mrs. Brazen ? . 

Zor, Nay, 'tis a diſagreeable ſituation, I own, 
and I declare I pity you extremely. : 
Mi Chat, Don't pity me, Miſs 1 I won't © 


bear to be pitied ! There's not a ſyllable of truth” 


in the N and I'm ſurpriſed you could believe 


ach a t 
er. Oh ! but I had it from your friend Mrs. . 5 


1 
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Blab-all, and ſhe, you know—“ has -taiked 
ſcandal to you for this year and an half paſt, and 
never told you the leaſt bit of a lye n all that 

time time l. | 
Miſs Chat. Mrs. Blab all? A malicious crea- 


_ . "ture | ButTIalways thought her a very bad wo- 
man ! I'll go this moment and tell her But even 


if this ſtory were true, I don't underſtand, Miſs, 
why you ſhould talk to me about it of all people in 
the world 

er. Dear ! 1 | thought talking over the ſubject 
would conſole you ! Did not you go this morning 
to Lady Cogw. = purpoſe to talk over the 
ſtory 4 her cheating * 

at ifs Chat. Ves, but I did that merely to teiſe 


Zor. Did y you F Then I yow aud proteſt, that's 


the very reaſon why I did his, 
Mi. Chat. Indeed ? Then let me tell you, 
Miſs— * 


Zor. Come, Miſs Chatterall, even make your-. 


felf eaſy. After all this ſtory of the footman is 
ſimply an experiment of mine, intended to aſcer- 
tain how you would bear being the heroine of ſuch 
an anecdote, as I have frequently heard you relate 


of others; and I truſt it will convince you, that 


murdering charaCters is not an amuſement quite 
fo harmleſs as you and "our n ſeem to 
think it. 

Miſs Chat. Very well, Miſs! Very well! 
But ſince you think proper to. take ſuch liberties 
wich 

Zor. Nay,-nay, either be calm, or excuſe my 
leaving you, fince if the ſtorm muſt rage, I _ 
infinitely hearing it at a diſtance. 
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BALLAD.—{Ceaſe, Rude Boreas.) © 


g Lit, fair Lay, lift to me; 
Let my paayers your wrath aſſuag iag, 
Calm your boſom's ſtormy fea ! 
Anger now would fure be filly, 
Nothing ſhould your peace deſtroy 
While you think 2 little Billy, F 


Serjeant Brazen's own ſweet wb 1 Lr. FEY 
Miſs Chat. A ſauey chit L proteſt ſhe has fo 


urried me, that I dare ſay juſ now I look as- 


hideous as herſelf | And here's ſomebody coming 


too Ill ſtep into the next room, and ſettle my- 


ſelf before the glaſs. R [ Retires. 


Enter Jonx followed by Rivers. 
Riv. Say to Miſs Mandeville that 2 2 
has a meſſage to her from Mrs. Ormond. 


2 


Lari 


John. ]—I feel not a little embarraſſed at entering 


upon a buſineſs ſo delicate. How the Deuce 
for reflection, for here comes the lady. 


Miſs Chat. | advancing, and looking at * = | 


I open the converſation ? Nay, there's no time 


through her glaſs. ]—Um-1-, a ftranger ! And 
really a perſonable man. PHI accoſt him. If you 


wiſh, fir, to ſee Lady Clara 


_ - Riv. No, madam ;- my bulineſs is with vou. 


My name is Rivers, and I come here authorized 
by Colonel Beauchamp to converſe with you on a 

= delicate ſubjet.—{ Aide] — Well, hang me 
if 


ſee an atom of the youth and beauty which 
Mrs. Ormond praiſed ſo highly 


Miss Chat. By Beauchamp, did you ſay, ſir Þ . 


By Colonel Beauchamp? be 
Riv. You ſeem ſurpriſed, .madam ; but ſuffer- 


me to ſay, that Beauchamp's attachment to you 


Miß Chat. Attachment to me? I'm ſure, 
he ever had any, he kept it a profound ſecret. 
EEO © ren E 3 ; Rid + 
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Riv. Ah! madam, you flatter yourſelf ! In 


ſpite' of his precautions, that ſecret is now ſo well 
known, that things can-no- longer remain as they 


are, and {ome change in your ſituation ought to 


take place as ſoon as poſſible. I truſt, madam, 
you are of my opinion. pA 
Miſs Chat. Why really, fir—to ſay the truth 
—1 can't deny that I am rather of your way of 
thinking. But as Col. Beauchamp has a wite— 
| Riv. That wife, he has great reaſon to believe, 
exiſts no longer. 


Miſs Chat. [looking fileaſed.] Indeed? Dear 


fir, but that quite alters the cafe; you know | 
Rib. It does; and ſhould this event be aſcer- 
tained, his hand will immediately be otfered, where 
his heart has long been given.—[ Aide] — Well, 
there certainly is no accounting for taſtes ! | 
Miſs Chat. Lord, fir ! r fir [Aide] 
Thank heaven then Il be married after all 


Riv. But ſhould Mrs. Beauchamp ſtill be liv- 
Miſs Chat. [fiehing.] Then, fir, there's an 
] | 


end of the whole buſineſs ! 


| Riv. True, madam, and I rejoice that you 
feel the neceffity : It relieves me from the moſt. 


embarraſſing part of my commiſſion, and embol- 
dens me to tay, without further ceremony, that 


in caſe of your not marrying Beauchamp, all your , : 
friends think it right that you ſhould ſet off im- 


mediately for India. | 

Miſs Chat. For India! Lord, fir, what ſhould. 
I do there? Why muſt I needs be packed off to 
India, becauſe I can't marry Colonel Beauchamp? 


Riv. My dear madam, tis abſolutely neceſſary, 


and till you ſet fail, Mrs. Ormond requeſts you to 
accept an aſy lum in her houſe. Ar firſt indeed 
ſhe had ſome ſcruples at engaging in an affair ſo 


delicate , but as- the is co that Col. Beau» 


'- champ 
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champ is te oon perſon who has ever been Jar 


ticular to you—— —- 

Mis Chat. [1effing her head] Indeed, Sir? 
Upon my word then ſhe's very much miſtaken.” 
A great many people have been much more par- 
ticular than Colonel Beauchamp, I can allure her. 


Riv. How | a t 2 N - 

Mis Chat. Yes. fir Fifty at leaſt. 8 12 

Riv. Zounds ! madam, fitty ? 2 
8 ifs Chat. I me, 2 what is there ſo 
ſtrange in that? Why if I don't marry for a car, 

1 — ſay there'll be * more. : 

Riv. The devil chers will 1 Then, madam, 
your go ng to India— 

1 bb. I'd as ſoon go to the moon, fir ! 
What, leave London, dear London, and the gay 
world, the dear gay world! The very thought 
on't A odious and execrable, and all that 2 
an't it 

Riv. But, madam, madam, ſhould your mar- 
riage not take place, can you think it proper that 
Beauchamp's attachment to ſhould laſt? 

Miſs Chat. No, to be ſure I don't. In that 
caſe he'll go 4is way, I cake, till eicher he has 
got rid of his matrimonial or I found ſome 
other lover as much to my li ing. That's all, 
fr. 

Riv. Fire and furies ! what depravity | Lafede. J 
Your grief then for his loſs wouldn't prevent 

Miſe Chat. Lord, no, fas ! ſbould it ? 


The man is certainby well for a man, but 
if he breaks with me, I don't a of finding as 
good to' ſupply his place. 


Riv. By heaven this is too much | Hear me, 
loft unhappy creature: | | 

| Mifs Chat. Oh! Lord bleſs mo, what's the 
matter ** 
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But I abandon you to the ſorrows which cannot MY 


fail to ariſe from principles ſo depraved-! 5 
Miſs Chat. How? What? Sir, how do you | J 


dare— 

Riv. Vet T-thank you for not preſerving. the 
maſk before me. I can now open Mrs. Ormond's 
eyes, and ſhall infiſt upon her taking no further 
notice of a woman, who has not only broken 
down the pale of virtue, but who glories in tbe 
— vou " 

"Miſs Chat. 1i—tf—Oh ! monſtrous !——- 
Ringing the bell violently.) Who waits there? 
y Clara ! Mr. Modith ! where are you, Mr. 
Modiſh ?. Oh I ſhall burſt with rage.! | frowing 
- herſelf into a chair. ] 


ſ | | 
4 Enter Lady CLARA. | 
Lady Clara. For heaven's ſake, why is all this 
noiſe f | 
Miſs Chat. | ſobbing.) Oh! Lady Clara, I've 
been fo ſhocked and inſulted by that odious man 
He has faid ſuch things | How quizzical, an't it? 
Lady Clara. Mr. Rivers here again 
Nrw. Even He; but I ſhall intrude upon your 
Ladyſhip no longer than while I return this packet 
to Miſs Mandeville, and with it my thanks: It 
gneves me that I cannot praiſe her other qualities 
as highly as her generoſity. 
Miſs Chat. Miſs Mandeville ? Nay then I'll 
fee—[ opening the hacket.] ö i 
Lady Clara I'm aniazed at you, Mr. Rivers 
what you can mean by this he | 
Riv. A time may come, when your Ladyſhip 
may not be perfectly ſatisfied with your own ; but 
however great may then be your contrition, re- 
member, that I now bid you an eternal tarewelt ! | 
end he meets Beauchamp, and flarts' bac. I. 
imant, by Heaven 2; 7, 
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1 Ha !.. Mortimer here! 

Riv. [ ſeizing him.] Where is my child ? 
What place conceals her? Anſwer, or I ſpurn 
- you at my foot ! 

. Lady Clara. Bleſs me, Beauchamp, what 
means--- | 

Riv. Beauchamp ! Hal then m is 
already abandoned, " Gal for 2 : 


But this is no place for---You ſhall hear from me 2 


ſoon, fir ; and till he does hear from me, "fit thou 
heavy on his ſoul, curſe of 4 diſtracted nee 
[ Ext. 

Lady Clare. Why, what can the fellow-<- 

þ Oh ! Lady Clara, I ſhall go mad! Tis 
Mortimer, *tis the rich Eaſt Indian, who--- 

Lady Clara Lord, no | That is Rivers, our 
poor relation, who 

Beau. Oh I no, no, no een 
well! But wh os r here * I'll follow him, 
and either peri his hand, or obtain from him 
Zorayda's — [Exzt. 

Lady Clara. Mortimer? I proteſt, I'm fright- 
ened out of my ſenſes ! 


Miſs 7% Chat. | reading. * « Unfortunate attach 


ment“ 4 ignorancee of the world“ “ Beau- 
champ“ a father —“ fled from India. 

So ! the . ſtory of Miſs Mandeville's 9 
tion, and conſequent embarraſſments, in herown-. 


hand ! I think I ſhall now be even with her, for © 


P'll to the printer's with this leuer immediately. 


: Enter MoplsR. | 
Mod. Whither now, Miſs Chatteral ? 


and.. to-morrow's newſpaper ſhall ſerve it: up at 


e breakfaſt table in town, where 
EY mall cry out ſhame. = 


Miſs Chat. Oh | I can't ſtop a moment 
Look, fir, look; a letter of Miſs Mandeville's, * 


* 
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her! © an indignant obſerver” pull her to pieces 
without mercy, and, while one paper torments. 
her with “gentle hints,” another ſhall peſter her 
to death with friendly remonſtrances. ” Your 
ſervant, Sir: © [Extt. 
Mod. A letter of Zorayda's! What can the 
ſpiteful creature mean ? Ha! Lady Clara, you 
ſeem agitated ? 
Lady Clara. Something has happened which 
— Bot I'll know-the truth of it this moment. 


- Enter ior. F 


Tach Clara. Slip-ſlop, let one of Mrs. Or- 
mond's ſervants be ſent for inſtantly. 

Sli. Frank is below, my Lady; but, begging 
pardon, I think he's a little intozticated with - 
nor. 

Lo Clara. No matter, ſend him hither. 

[ Exit ** 
Med. But what can poſſibly- 
Zady Clara. You thall _—_ all preſently, 
Oh ! here he comes. 

Frank. [ entering, half inch; with . - 
Huzza ! the Eaſt-Tadian for ever | huzza ! 


Mrs. Sli. Huſh, huſh, Frank ! None of theſe 


exhalations ! Don't you ſee--= 

Lady Clara. Come nearer, Frank. Pray does 
your Lady know Mr. Rivers? 

Frank. — him ! Aye, that ſhe does, Hea-- 
ven bleſs him ! By your aſking, I ſuppoſe, by this 
time your Ladyſhip knows.him too! Nay he did 
take you in finely, that's the truth on't... 

Lady Clara. fellow's drunk 

Frank. No, ma'am, Mrs. Slip-flop's not drunk; YL 
that's not it. But upon my ſoul, ma'am; I can't 
tell you the ny properly if you keep * 
round and round in that comical manner. | 

Mod. Took her in, ſay you? 


* 
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Frank Ye, and your honour too, ring 
7 our pteſence. Why he's the great rich monſtra- 
Cious nabob,.. Mortinier ! He's the Eaſt- * 
Huzza I the Eaſt. Indian for — +1 Ti 
d. How! Mortimer? LG ub 

.: Lady Clara. And——and is he ſo very =h2 4 

"Frank, Oh!] not ſo very rich. His ſervant, 
indeed, Mr. Yambo-Z aſſured me he had 
brought over whole: Nair of godas, and peoks 
of blue peas! But, for all his boaſting, I don't be- 
lieve he's worth above to or three mi at moſt. 

Lady Clara. Millions ? — 

e Confuſion | 

Frank. But honeft Frank, ſays he, all T have 
is your Lady's. Oh ! that made me mortal hap- 
py ! And then, ſays he, honeſt Frank, Lady 
Clara ſhan't have a farthing on't. * Oh. chat 
made ine a mortal deal happier ! Huzza ! huzza ! 


The Eaſt-Indian for ever! Huzza ! [ Ext. 
Mod. See, madam, fee what your n 
has thrown away. 


Lady Clara. My inſenſibility, 4ar ! oh mon- 
ſtrous T whole nerves are ſo delicate, whoſe fen- 
timents are ſo refined, that 

Mod. Madam, madam, the fault is — 
I pitied Rivers's diſtreſs, and ſhould — relĩieved 
it had not you 

Lady Clara. Lord, ſir, what would you have 
had me do? I'm ſure I made the beſt gucks could, 
and would have given the man any thing in he 
world had I only known that he wanted nothing. 

Hod. Madam, madam, you have conimitted 
the fault you muſt repair it. Go this moment 
to my ſiſter's, entreat her to intercede for us with 
Mr. Rivers, and either bring home 4s pardon or 
never hope for mine. | [ Exit. 


Lady 


v%, 
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Lady Clara. Yes, I muſt go - 'Slip-flop, my 
cloak Such a princely — loſt —1 2 
ber now to have heard of Mortimer's immenſe 
wealth ; and perhaps at the very moment he 
for half a- crown, his pockets were ſtuffed 
with pearls and diamonds ; and F warrant his 
odious black fcratch periwig had been papil- 
loted with bank-notes !—Oh ! I could go dif- 
tracted. [Exeunt, 


* 


END of the THIRD ACT. 
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Acer Iv. 
SCENE. IE—Mrs. OiMend'. 
Enter Mrs. OR MonD and Rrvens. 


— 


Mrs. OxMonD. - 


Miss Mandeville's manners coarſe, and her 
perſon diſagrecable? 

Riv. Upon my word I thought ſo; but I've 
been ſo _ abſent from the faſhionable circles, 
that poſſibly ihe may be the general taſte ; I'm 

only certain that ſhe's. not at all to mine. 
= Mrs. Orm. And when you ſpoke of her re- 
turn to India | 
© Riv. Oh! ſhe could not endure the very men- 
tion of it. I was really afraid ſhe'd have gone 
into hyſterics. 
- Mrs. Orm. Strange | But, however, I'll al- 
certain the fact to-morrow, and this myſtery ſhall 
de explained. 

Riv. Till chen let the matter reſt. And now, 
my dear Emily A knocking without. ] Hey 
what can be the meaning of that thundering rape? 


Euter SERVANT. 


Serv. Lady Clara Modiſh. 

Riv. Lady Clara Devil! and I'd rather meet 
the latter. Which way is ſhe coming up ? 

Serv. This way.  [Exzt. 

Riv. Then I'll go down the other. 

Mrs. Orm- Oh! pray ſtay. * 

Riv. No, no; I'm not yet cool enough to 
conceal from the woman how heartily I deſpiſe 
her. 

Mrs. Orm, Yet perhaps her —_— vou 
EKiv. 1 gueſs what you would ſay, my good 
Emily. A moment _ ” humour, a ab of 


” , 
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tea too ſtrong, a bad run of luck laſt night, the 
indifpoſition of her lap-dog, or any other fine- 
lady- like affliction, might occaſion her indiſfe- 
rence to my diſtreſs - but that ſhe could ſee the 
infant graces of your child without intereſt, that 
ſhe could ſuffer without compaſſion an heart like 


Mrs. Orm. You muſt though, my dear fir, 
or your heart is compoſed of tougher materials 
than I imagine. Yes, yes, Rivers and my bro- 
cher muſt be friends, and probably that brings La- 
dy Clara hither. So, here ſhe comes | 


| Servant fhews in Lady Clara, and exit. - 


Lady Clara. My dear Mrs. Ormond, I ve juſt 


hurried hither for one inſtant! Why, they tell 
me you've been indiſpoſed. You look charming- 
ly, however: But, you cruel creature, why did 
you not let me know you were ill? ; 
Mrs. Orm. Knowing your exquiſite ſenſibili- 


ty, Lady Clara, furely it had been barbarous in 


2 to torture your nerves by a recital of my ſuf- 
ngs. 
. IS Clara. Oh! fye, fye | when the delicate 
| attentions of friendſhip can alleviate——1 proteſt, 
we Ormond, you've got a mighty pretty houſe 
—m-e. - 

Ars. Orm. Tolerable. Mr. Rivers inſiſted 
upcn my removing hither immediately, and there- 
fore things are not quite a7 obs 

Lady Clara. Mr. Rivers! Dear, that puts me 
in mind I want to talk. to you about Him. Do 
you know, he put the drolleſt trick upon me this 
morning : | „ 

Atrs. Orm. [ archly,] So he did upon me; 


but you were too cunning for him; I, poor in- 


— 


= 


' nocent, was coinpletely the dupe of his feigned 
diſtreſſes, 


— to languith in poverty, betrays and inſen- 
bility which I never can forgive. IAExit. 
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diſtreſſes; but upon you, he tells me, they made 
not the lighteſt impreſſion. 

Lady Clara. Ha, ha, hal no more they did | 
He, — ha ! [Ade] Spiteful oy how I hate 
her ! But, my dear Mrs. Ormond, you=>you 
relieved him then 

Hes. Orm. Oh! the relief in my power to af- 
ford him was very moderate; and in truth our ex- 
change of preſents bore no proportion to one ano 
ther. I had nothing to beſtow on him but a very 
trifle and a diſh of tea, and he repaid me . 
notes of not leſs than a thouſand pounds. 

Lady Clara. Mercy on me! a thouſand pounds 
for a dich of tea? How unlucky it was that F 
had juſt ſent away the chocolate?! 

Ars. Orm. Then he has ſuch plans for equi- 
pagss, diamonds, and eſtates [t would quite: 
fatigue you, Lady Clara, only to hear the liſt. = . . 

Lady Clara. Oh) I ſhall faint preſently! 
Lade. 7 But I hope the dear beggar thinks this: 
trick of his as entertaining as you and I d . 

Mrs. Orm. 1. am afraid he takes the affair 2 
little more ſeriouſly. , 

. Lady Clara. But, ſurely, my dear creature, 


you can explain to him _— | 
Mrs. Orm. Believe me, Clara; b 3 | 

ver great may be my cauſe of complaint, my * 

brother's intereſt will never ceaſe to be mine; and 

it my interference can poſſibly produce a recon- 

ciliation 


Lady Clara: You will uſe it Let me die now 
if that isn't being extremely kind; but indeed I 
always ſaid you had one of the beſt hearts in the 8% 
world. And ſuppoſe now, to loſe no tune, you 
were to bring Mr. Rivers to my houſe to- night? 
Ars. Orm. To night? Why really——my- 
Mourning n 
® This trait is borrowed from Mercier's © Habitant de Gus 


_— 
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Lady Clara. Oh ! as to your mourning, you 
know youll be conſidered as at home: for, is not 
my houſe, is not every thing I poſſeſs, as much 

yours as my own ? | 
Mrs. Orm. You're too kind, Lady Clara; in- 
deed you're too kind BE. 
Lads Clara. Not at all Loh dear, not at all 2 
I ſhall expect you then, aud pray bring Mr. Ri- 


Vers. 

Ars. Orm. I'l do my beſt ; but in truth I 
doubt my being able to prevail on him, unlefs you 
can make uſe of Falftaff's excuſe, and proteſt ſo- 
lemaly that you knew him all the while : howe- 
ver, if he ſhould not come, depend upon it's not 
being a fault of mine. | 

Lady Clara. Well now, that's a dear creature; 

and I hope to Heaven you may ſucceed | Yet 
ſhould your endeavours to appeaſe Mr. Rivers 
fruitleſs, I ſhall conſole myſelf with the re- * 
ion that at leaſt my dear ſiſter enjoys thoſe 
advantages of which, by imprudence, I have de- 
prived myſelf. Le. Oh! I could tear her 
eyes out | | [ Ext. 
Mr. Orm. Ha, ha, ha ! I ſuſpeQ Lady Clara 
leaves me not too well pleaſed with her viſit. - So, 
here comes Mr. Rivers | b 


Enter RivERSs., 


Riv. So, Emily, your viſitor is gone; and 
now let me know what brought her hither ? | 
Ars. Orm. Can you ſeriouſly aſk that queſ- 
tion | 

Riv, Why | believe I could gueſs—your bro- : 
ther no doubt—— . 


Mrs. Orm. Even ſo. Lady Clara's errand 
was to expreſs her contrition for this morning's ; 
adventure with all poſſible humility, aud requeſt _ | 
your. preſence at her houſe to-night for the 8 I 


- % % 7 
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preſs purpoſe of receiving her huſband's apologies | 


and her own. « 

Riv. Aye? Well! well! Tm glad to hear it— 
Pl go— : 
Hes. Orm. Will you? 42 
Riv. Aye; and ſo ſhall you. I intend to take 
the liberty of tormenting her ladyſhip—and ſhe'll 
not be the worſe for a little wholeſome mortiſica- 
tion 


Mrs. Orm. Nay, that is a ſact which 1 cannot 
take upon me to deny. 


Riv. And now for the ſcene of action; where 


you ſhall fee crowds of coxcombs, and legions of 


coquettes at my coming, all © g:ſſolve,. 


And like the baſeleſs fabric of a vifion X 
Leave not on: fofr behind. 


Mrs. Orm. You've a ſecret then for. killing g 


inſects, I preſume ? 


Riv. No, only diſperſing them, and my taliſ- | 
man conſiſts in pronouncing that ſingle cabaliſti- 


cal word © Diſtreſs; away they go; for in 
fat, my dear Emily, a faſhionable friend is an- 
abſolute bird of paſlage, 


Which here, while Summer reigns, enjoys the day, 

Wings the warm gale, and courts the kindly ray; © 

But ſoon as Wiater lours, and ſtorms arife, 

To brighter ſcenes the airy wanderer flies, - 

Where breathe leſs boifterous winds, where ſmile 
leſs clouded ſkies. _ 


SCENE IL—Lord LisTLEss's 
Enter Lord LisTLEsS and FRIPONEAU. , 


Lord Lift. The writ was executed, you ſay? 
Friß. G my lor; et Le Colonel . 
champ, be tres bien lock up chez cet honnete, 
Monſieur Touchit! 
Lord Lift. Good! but unluckily Beauchamp 


| bas-friends, who wo leare-jjim there longs 


— 


F.3 > Now | 
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Ry © I find ſome laſting means of rev 
myfelt on the u hat ſay you mon- 
* 1 puppy FF 

Frip. Mais voyons, my lor, voyons ? Sup» 
poſe—ſuppaſe you * 0 Mademoiſelle Man 
* ? 

d Li I carry her off ? Wh "ould * 
take che — ? 0 

Frif. Mon dieu ! you not ſee? Beauchamp 
love mademoiſelle à la folie; but ven all of von 
ſadden ſhe diſappear, he vil ſwear, vil cry, vil go 
diſtract! and ven Mademoiſoille Mandeville been 
two tree day wid your loribip, ſerviteur a la re- 
_ putation de Mademoiſelle Mandeville. 

Lord Lift. Um! the idea would be tolerable 
if it were not that afterwards Beauchamp might 
take it into his head to cut my throat. Now 
that I ſhouldnt like, becauſe you know it would 


5 my neckcloth. 
rih. Mai foi, my lor, en yerite [ dat it youd ! 
Italie, mi lor ? vy yo not enlever la pe- 
= 
Lord Liſf. Right, right. But then how to 
get hold of her, — "bes E 
= Oh ! c'eſt bien facile] I go . chair 
y Clara's, and as mademoiſe Mic go in, or 
— ſhe come out, I vip her into de ſedan, de chair 
men vip her up, your lorſhip vip her away; et 
voila qu'elle eſt priſe, pardi ! 
Lord Lift Um, 2 this be done quietly, 
and in a proper way for a buſtle always bores 


me, pon my foul 


5 * WALSINGHAM. 
Wal. How, in cloſe conſultation, my Lord ? 


r g 33 
Lard Lift. Oh! by no means; I've « fie 
_—— _ 


Mal. 


* 


2 
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Wal. A ſecret ? 


3 Lord Lift. Um you might ferve me in ity K 


f it were not 

W Hal. My dear Lord, too happy if 

N Lord Lift. And you'll be ſilent? 
Wal. As a conceal'd author, whoſe cor 

\ has juſt been dama'd. I give you my word! and 


* 


0 - | Lord Lift. You muſt know, then, Pm on che : 


point of eloping with a certain young lady 
Val. rr 


2 take ſo 2 trouble ! and have youa chaiſe and. 


four ready ? 
. Lord Li. No, but 1 thall order my ſedan 


chair to be prepared im y. 
Wal. A ſedan? *Faith that's 5 Well, 


= 


you'll order your chairto Gretna Green, I hope? 


- Lord Lift. Oh! you miſtake the buſineſs: 
the lady in queſtion is in love with a fellow, who 
bores me intolerably ; and I carry off his miſtreſs, 

merely for the ſake of plaguing him. 
al. Merely for the. ſake of plaguing him ! 


Lord Lift. Nothing elſe, * pon my foul! The 


idea's good, an't it? 
| Wal. Good ? its excellent 
Lord Lift. Now the only. difficulty is, how to 
entice her to the ſpot where my ſervants will be 
waiting for her; and if any friend 
Wal. Entice her | then ſhe's not appris'd of 
the honour intended her by your lordſhip ? - 
Lord Lift. Hasnt the moſt diſtant Lies of. it; 
— and, in fact, hates me like the devil. 


aoke a great deal 4 And could you poſſibly 
doubt my affiſting ſo honourable a deſign — 
Lord Li. Why, to tell you the truth (but re- 


member your promiſe of N * is no 


Wal. Zounds! my Lord, but that makes the 
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other than Miſs Mandeville; and as you ur 


Beauchamp's friend 

Mai. Paw what does that Genify — t 
he a commoner, an't you a peer? Isn't he poor, 
an' t you rich? Is'nt he an old friend, an't you a 
new acquaintance ? And can you doubt which of 
the two I ſhould prefer ferving? My dear Lord, 
pray judge a little more of me by yourſelf ! 

Lerd Lift. faſide.] A ſenſible fellow, pon 
= — f Vou'll undertake then to 

Fal. And think mvſelf too happy in being of 

2 to you, only let your chair and ſervants be 
read 

Lord Lift. Oh | monſieur fhall take care of 
chat. Friponeay, attend this gentleman, conduct 
Mis Mandeville hither, and when ſhe arrives 
wake me. [Exit Friponeau.] Good evening, 
Walfingham. Pon my foal — obliged 
to you; am indeed a pon 
my foul ! Exit. 

Wal. Go thy ways, thou prince of puppies! 
But tis well that this fellow has made me his con- 
fident, for the conlequences of his ſcheme might 
have been very unpleaſant to Zorayda; but now 
to mar it, and if poffible. get him into à ſcrape, 
of which at preſent he little dreams. The ſcoun- 
drel !—but alas ! there are but too many in the 

world, who, like him, would ſoon make them- 
ſelves villains, if nature hadn't kindly prevented 
it by making them fools. [ Exit. 


SCENE 


Enter Miſs CHATTERALL and Mrs. BLAB- 


deville, or my acquaintance, 


ſhall viſit Lady Clara no more at any rate, unleſs 
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SCENE II. 4. ane Lady 
Clarz's. - | 


| [Make watkie:] : 


et the Stage. Servants faaſs with 
refreſhments. « 


ALL. 


Ars. Blab. Nay; my ſoul, if this letter he 
authentic, Lady Clara muſt give up Miſs Man- 
— a 

Mijs Chat. Oh dear! My dear, as to that, I 


indeed ſhe gives a maſquerade ; and then «44 
know no y need know whether one viſits her | 
<1 Lord, my love, Flaſh ar the very thought} 
ed ! Lord, my love, at v | 
Oh tis a ſad b | E: 2 
. Mrs. Blab. Shocking, my dear! | 
Miſs Chae. True, my life ; only conceive | 
Beauchamp in gaol, Mrs. Ormond 
with him, Miſs Mandeville eloped, and 
Clara giving entertainments when her huſ- 
band's going to be arreſted, and her brother's at : 
the point of death. _ 
Mrs. Blab. Oh ! fye, fye, fye ! L proteſt Tay 
quite ſhocked. 


3 Shocked, my dear ? 10 am I, an't 
L? 


Ars. Blab. But Lord Liftleſs dying ? I never 
heard of that before. 

Miſs Chat. No? Dear, I thought every body 
had heard that Lord Liſlleſs having diſcovered an 
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intrigue between Beauchamp and Mrs. Ormond 
with whom he was himfelt- on certain terms 
You underſtand me, my dear ?— 
Ars. Blab. Oh Lord! yes my dear to be 
ſure I do; well, my love, and ſo | 
* Miſs Chat. Well, and ſo, my life, my Lord 
was fo ſevere in his obſervations, that at length 
Beauchamp got into a terrible rage, rapped out 


three great oaths that he'd be the death of him, . 


ſeized a blunderbuſs (which happened to be upon 
the breakfaſt table) ſhot his lordſhip through the 
body, and the Colonel and his cnamorata imme- 
diately made of for France, with the intention 


oft offering their ſervices to the triumvirate. How 


odd! an't'it ? o 

rg. Blab. Odd indeed! But lord ! my life, 
how unlucky it was that Mrs. Ormond ſhould 
happen to have a blunderbuſs lying on her-break- 
r 

Mi Chat. Extremely unlucky indeed, my 
dear. But come let us in, and if Miſs Mande- 
ville ſhews her face to-night, I ſhall tell Lady 
Clara what I think of her very plainly ! for after 
all. my dear, to own a truth, the greateſt advan- 
tage I ever could find in walking ſtraight myſelf 
in the path of virtue, was the privilege of inſult- 
ing thoſe who ſtep a little on one fide. Come, 


my dear ! [Exeunt. , 


LA they go off, enter WALSINGHAM and 
| FzaieoNEAU.] 


Wal. Do you fes her? There ſhe goes 
Fri. Vid de ſcarlet plume? 


till I entice her to the door, then convey her 
to your maſter with all ſpeed. 
1 [ Exit Friponeau. 


Fal. 


Wal. The ſame : wait at the great entrance 


2 
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al. Hiſt, Hiſt, Miſs Chatterall 1 | 


Miſs Chatterall returning. 


rr 


Mo /s Chat. Mr. Walfingham, dun- t vou 

Hal. Huſh ſpcak ſoftly ! My dear youn 
lady, Pve juſt diſcovered the moſt abomĩi nab bl 
deſign, the moſt 12 plot 

Mi: Chat, Eh what ? againſt me ? 

al. Againſt „ou 

Miſs Chat. On! Goodnefs defend me?! 

Wal. And am come to caution you not to ven- 5 
ture near the great entrance avithout ſufficient 
protection. 

Miſs Chat. Dear me ! and why ? 

Wal. The infamous agents of a certain no- 
bleman are waiting there for the exprels purpoſe 
of carrying-you off. 

Miſs Chat. Lord bleſs me p 
IJ Wal. And though I well know your virtue to nt 
| be proof againſt either force or artifice 2 

Alifs Chat. Undoubtedly | | 

Wal. Yet, as chis affair . make ſuch a 
diſturbance F 

Miſs Chat. Terrible ! E 
| Wal. Would get into all the newſpapers— 

&* Miſs Chat. Odious ! 
. Wal. And render you the ſubject of general - « 
animadverſion | 

Miß Chat. Execrable ! : r ; 
al. The conſequences would be, that either ; 

your friends would fight a duel on your ac. 
count— 4. _—_ 

Miſs Chat. Tremendous ! | 5 7 
Mal. Or you quict the buſineſs by a marriage | Y 
with his lordſhip. \ 
Mi % Char. Charming—Monſtrous I _— 5 4 

a 2 


* 
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Wal. The beſt thing vou can do, therefore, is 
to ſend for a guard 
Aſs Chat. III do it inftantly— b 

Wal. Return home under its 1 
Wat Chat. With the utmoſt diligence 
{. And above all, take care not to approach 

t entrance. 
iſs Chat. I NF" it! Oh Mr. Walſing- 
ham Fd rather die than advance a ſingle ſtep 
towards it: Good evening, and a thouſand 
thanks! !! [Exeunt ſeverally. 


[4 hauſe, after which, Miſs Chatterall Ats 
im her head, looks round cautiouſly, then hur- '> 
ries acroſs the Hage. and exit. | 


_— Re-enter WALSINGHAM laughing. 


Wal. So my plot has taken effect. Now if 
her friends can but perſuade Lord Liftleſs to re- 
pair her injuries by marriage, (and I know he has 
no great fondneſs for fighting,) the breed will be 
excellent, and I hal immediately put in * 
claim for a puppy 


Enter Zon Arp (in an Evening Dreſs) as 
from the Aſſembly Room. 


Wal. What, Miſs Mandeville, retiring fo 
early !—How'is this ?—You ſeem agitated | 


Zor. Oh Mr. Walſingham !—I know not 
ho] dare not — but you are Colonel Beau- 
champ's friend. 


Wal. He has none more fincere. 

Zor. A dreadful report is circulating within— 
a quarrel this morning a duel I heard the ſto- 
ry but imperfectly, but heard enough to alarm 

me for Beauchamp's ſafety. For pity's ſake, fir, 


_ 


A COMEDY. | 61 


. 


haſten to him—and ſhould you find this report 
well founded— 

Wal. 1 will ſtrain every nerve to prevent the 
conſequences. But what antagomft— ? 

Zor. Lord Liſtleſs was named. 

Wal. Lord Liftleis! Oh! to my certain 
knowledge he is otherwiſe engaged at preſent, and - 
has too much reſpect for his own ſafety to endan- 
ger any other perſon's. However, Fll go im- 
mediately in ſearch of Beauchamp. So farewell, 
my dear young lady ! make yourſelf cafy, and 
depend on my care. [ Exit. . 

Zor. I cannot rejoin the unſeeling crowd wich- 
in! PII to my chamber, and if poſfible to reſt. 
Ah! no—there is now no reſt for me 1—Repoſe ._ 
never viſits my eye lids till they cloſe weaxĩed wit 
wezping : The funds which lull me to fleep are 
the groans of a forſaken father, and the ſpirit of 
dreams ſtill repeats to me his parting curſe ! Oh 
that my next ſlunibers might be the flumbers of 
the grave] Oh that my eyes could for ever-ſhut. 
out light, ſince my heart is cloſed —_— peace 
for ever | 


S 0 N G. 
AIX — * Auld Robin Gray.” 


COLD winter 1 but ſoon again + - / 
Shall lovely ſpring appear : 

The fun is ſet, but ſoon again 
His glorious head ſhall rear: 

Night veils the ſkies, but ſoon ſhall day 
Once more illume the plain: 

But never cav 3 guilty heart 


Be ſoothed to peace again. 


Oh ! ſad is my foul ! 
All my nights are paſs'd in tears, 
I think upon m 1 
And all that 
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Think, how that father lov'd me wall,” TFT, 


But all his love was vain 5 * 
I brok his heart, and never mall * 88 
, Mine own know peace again. 2 5 | 2 Inn 


% 


SCENE IV.— 4 Magnificent VINES at 
Modiſh's, illuminated. | 


Mopis n, TRIFLE, Lady 1 Mrs. BLAB- 
ALL, toc. diſcovered-—Card Tables, Fo, — 


Ladies and Gentlemen lalaying at them. 


Lady Hub. Well I never heard any thing ſo 
r Poor Lady Clara, I'm ſure I pity her 
exccthyely, though I can't but own that ſhe de- 
{erves it. 

Ars. Blab. /Richly, Lady Hubbub, richly ! 
And, for my part, I ſhan't be torry to fee her 
pride nave a fall ; which muſt be the caſe ſhortly, 
for they- ſay Mr. Rivers has poſitively refuled to 
advance Modith a [:ngle guinea. 

De. Nay, it's even whiſpered there are 
three executions in the houſe at this moment. 

Lady Hub. Oh, as.tor that, ſince I have known 
it, this — has never been without an execu- 


tion in it for three days together. 
Mrs. Elab. Very true, and therefore I wonder. 


that Modilti ſhould have neglected to provide him- 
felf with a rotten borough, for he ought to have 


known, that as he couldn't pay his debts, he had 
but one alternative, and muſt certainly get into 
priſon unlets he got into parliament. 


Lady Hub. Oh! here's Lady Clara 


Enter Lady CLARA, // lendialy dreſſed. 


Lady Clara [as entering] How ede 7— 
Charmed to ice yo u Foea here long ? You there, 


Trifle ! Ab, dy Hubbyb. 


Laty ; 


=" 
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Lady Hub. Oh my dear Lady Clara ! 

Lady Clara. What's the matter? 

Lady Hub. Mr. Rivers—F'm ſo concerned for 

ou? : 
F Mrs. Blab. 1 could cry with . 

Lady Hub To loſe ſuch à fortune by a trick 
my dear creature, it grieves me to the heart ! | 
Ars. Blab, And I'm told you mult part with 
our beautiful ſet of cream coloured ponies 
E ! Lord! you've no idea how that diſtreſſes 

me 
Lady Clara. Now let me die but you're both 
of you very kind; .and it quite delights me that 
I'm able to relieve you from ſuch exceſſive afflic- 

tion. Whatever you may have heard to the con- 
trary, Mr. Rivers and Modiſli are on the beſt 
terms poſſible, and I hope in a few minutes to have 
the pleaſure of making him known to you. 
[fade] Spiteful toads 

. Lady Hub. No really | Lord, Um prodigious 
lad to fla it ! [ Aide] I with you were both at. 
bottom of the Thames ! 

Mrs. Blab. Delighted, my dear Lady Clara ! 
Quite delighted, I proteſt !—[ Aſide] "Anais 
birth-day ſuit to cut out mine, I'd lay my hls, 
on't. 

Lady Clara. Lade] — Well. of all earthly: 
torments, the ſympathy of one's friends is certainly 
the greateſt. Ha! Miſs Chatterall'! Heavens! 


What's the matter? 


Enter Miſs CHATTERALL haſtily. 


| Miſs Chat. "Oh Lady Clara! Oh Lady 
Hubbub! I ſhall faint, Lady Hubbub TI tall 


certainly fart. - 
Lady Clara. Faint ! Why, what has alarmed * 


you ? 55 
f : Mel. 


Tx AL) 
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Mod. * ! All things in order; tell 
your ſto and faint afterwards. 
Miſs Chat. Oh ! your brother, Lady Clara 
your vile brother ! I can't ſpeak for ond 
Lady Clara. What has he done ? | 
if Chat. What indeed? Why he has—he 
has burſting into tears ]—he has carried me off 
in a ſedan chair! So he has! How, manſtrous ! 
wasn't it? 
Lady Clara. Carried you off! Mercy, why 
mould he do that? « 
Med. Aye, why indeed? Oh! I don't be- | 
lieve a word on't. FY 5 
Miſs Chat. Not believe it? Oh Gemini! 
but it's very true though; and what's more, fir, . 
what's more, I'm almoſt morally certain you're 1 
one of his accomplices x of [5 
Mod. I! Oh fye, Miſs Chatterall, fye ! 
All. Oh! fye, tye, fye! ' . 
ö Miſs Chat. Fye, indeed! Fye? Oh that 
ever I ſhould live to be fyed ! Lady Clara, as I | 
to be married, was carried by force to your - | 
brother's houſe this evening; and when he firſt 
landed me out of the ſedan, to give the devil his 3 
due, I muſt ſay he was civil enough ; but as ſoon | 2 


= 
. % * 


as he ſaw that I was I, and nobody but myſelf, | 
he yawned in my face, ſaid I was a great bore, 
put me into the chair, bade the men box me up 
tight, and, without ſaying another ſyllable, ſent I! [ 
me back again! How diſagreeable, wasn't it ? | 8 
[ crying bitterly] Never, no ſurely never before = 
was ſuch an inſult offered to virtue, delicacy, and 
the firſt couſin of an Iriſh Peer! But IIt be re- © 
venged ! I'll to my lawyer's, and have an action SE 
tor burglary brought againſt him without delay ; | 
and if the law won't do me right, I warrant my 8 
Iriſh uncle Sir Blarney O' Blunderbuſs will! Oh l 
he'll come to my aſſiſtance, good foul, at the _- 

| word; 
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word; will inſiſt on his Lordſhip's repairing by 8 
marriage the injury done my reputation; and 
when 1 once find my ſelf his wifte—oh what a 


miſerable wretch I'll wake him [ Exzt. 


Lady Clara. {| laughing.} But what can all 
this mean? Ha! Modith, I = Rivers advane- 
in 
Med. [ofide.] I tremble to meet him; 1 wo- 
how ungratefully I have treated him; and my - 
only conſolation is, that I felt it before 1 knew how 
much my ingratitude had coſt me. 
Lady Clara. So here he comes Now, ladies 
now, ladies, you ſhall ſee 


Enter RivERs and Mrs. OR MOND. 


Mrs. Orm. [to r — you! pro- 
miſe - Gentleneſs 
Riv. Oh, never fear! 


* 


Lach Clara. {to Mrs Ornond}; Ne e 


you are at laſt ? My dear creature, you've no no- 


tion how you've agitated me; PI ve expected you 


this half hour, and was alma} afraid that ſome ac- 
cident had happened —and Mr. Rivers too, I de- 
clare ! My dear fir, I can ſcarcely. thank you for 
this viſit for laughing when I think of the ridicu- + 
lous affair of this morning : well I never was ſo 
quizzed in my life ; but you muſt certainly have a 
world of humour [ 

Riv. [ rity. Um, aye, it was ridiculous 
enough; but yet the beſt part of the joke is ſtill 
to come. 

Lady Cue. Is it? Dear, I'm prodigioufly 
glad to a it, for it 1 * me ſo, you 
have no idea > 

Riv. Pardon me, I can conceive it perſeclly. 

Lady Clara. Impoſſible, quite ;mpoſible/ 
And indeed I called at your houſe this evening ſor 


the {ole purpoſe of ſaying how extreme] yY— 
G 
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Riv. My houſe | Mrs. Ormond's you mean. 
Your Ladyſbip forgets—I live at the Three mos 
Poſts in Little Britam. - 

Lady Clara. Ha! ha ! ha ! very true; ad 
Modich muſt pay his reſpects to you at the Lhree 
Blue Poſts, I 33 ? 

Riv. May I expect ſo much oondeſcenſion 
from Mr. Modiſh ? 

Mod. Mr. Rivers, I will not aggravate my 
fault by attempting to excuſe it ; 1 heartily 
aſhamed of my behaviour this morning, and ſee 1 it 
myſelf in ſuch offenſive colours, that I cannot 
hope by any pie ſubmiſſions to obtain your 
pardon. 

Riv. Give me your hand, fir ; the beſt thing 
is certainly not to commit a fault, but the next 
beſt thing is to be ſorry for it when committed. — 
And yet, when you reflect on Lady Clara's very 
flattering reception-of me this morning, you can- 
not poſhbly found any expectations on my aſſiſt- 
ance, though, Heaven knows, at this very mc- 
ment you ſtand wofully in need of it. 

Lady Clara. At this moment ? 

Riv. Certainly ; for in the firſt place there is 
an execution in the houſe. 

Trifle. Good night, Modiſh. [ Extt. 

Riv. There goes one! [afide]—Then, Mo- 
diſh, Squeez em the uſurer has taken out a writ 
againſt you. 

Alrs. Blab. Your ſervant, Lady Clara. T Ex:t, 

Riv. [afide.] There go two !—So that you 
will certainly go to priſon to-morrow, unleſs you 
can borrow a conſiderable ſum * 
quaintance— 

Lady Hub. Call Lady Hubbub's ſervants, if 
you pleaſe, far. [ Exit. 
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Riv. [ade] Thee goes a third And can 
get two of your friends to ſtand bail for you. 
All. Mr. Modiſh, we with you a very good 


night! 5 [ Exeunt. 


Manent RivERs, MoD1sH, Lady 9 and 


Mrs. ORMo xp. 


. Bravo, bravo] There goes the whole 
covey | 


Mod. Narrow-hearted raſcals 


Lady Clara. What, all gone! Lord bleſs me 


What all !— 
. — ow Aye, aye, Lady Clara, 
and what otherwiſe could you expe@ ? what elſe 
than 
Mrs. Orm. Huſh ! huſh ! my dear fir ! Surely 
they are already ſufficiently moruhed, and to 
puniſh them farther would be both cruel and un- 
neceſſary Suffer me then to plead for a brother 
 —and— 
Mod. Emily, you muſt plead in vain : Lady 
Clara's imprudence has been too groſs, my _ 
titude too culpable to— 


Riv. May be ſo, George; but you may as 


well confine your reproaches to your own breaſt, 
ſince your ſiſter has already cartied the point for 
you, and I have promiſed to diſcharge your debts. 


Hod. and Lady Clara. Deas far, in what man- 


der 


Riv. Nay, no thanks, or, if you eds muſt 


pay them, offer them to Emily; they are her due, 


and I can tell you, George— 


Enter JohN, dalbucts a Letter to Mrs. OR Mord, 
and exit. 


Mrs. Orm. [| after reading it.] Good Houta! 


Riv. Emily, what has alarmed you? Lou 
2 Mrs. -: 


change colour! 


coaſt is clear; 


WA 3 * 
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Mrs. Orm. Something has happened - 
Might I requeſt a few moments private converſa- 
tion with you ? 

Laay Clara. Oh! pray conſider yourſelf at 
home, my dear—we leave you. | 75 Modith]— 
Will you come, Love? 

Med. Come, my life ?—To be ſure I will. 

[ Exeunt arm in arm. 

Riv. [ locking after them.] Fudge ! And now 
Emily, what ditmal tale have you to relate : 

As. Orm. One, my dear fir, which" intereſts 
me nearly. Soon after your leaving me this morn- 

ing. I owed my reſcue from the groſſeſi imperti- 
nence to an officer, who unluckily was indebted 
for a large ſum to the coxcomb by whom I was 
inſulted. This note informs me, that, in conſe- | 
quence of having afforded me his protection, he 
has been arreſted, and is now confned at the ſuit 7 
of Lord Liſtleſs. | 
Ki. Confined ? He ſhall not be fo long. 
England needs ſuch men, nor ſhall ſhe be depriv- 
ed of them, while - can help t.— What does your 


fnend owe. 
Mrs. rm. Not leſs than 3000l. 
Rrv. A large ſum | But no matter ! Set your 


heart at reſt, Emily ; the debt ſhall be exchanged. 
Ars. Orm. My dear fir !— 
Riv. Piha | be nonſenſe ! And his name ?— 
Ars. Orm. You will be ſurpriſed to hear, 
that my friend is no other than Colonel Beau- 
champ. 
Riv. [ flarting.] Beauchamp !— 
Ars. O, n. Even he; ; and his conduct to me 
this morning muſt convince you, that, if he has 
. faults, he is not without virtues—but I haſten with 
theie good tiding o Miſs Mandeville. Oh Mr. 
Rivers | believe me I teel well, how trifling a 
gitt is the wealth which you heap upon me, com- 


pared  - {| 
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pared to the advantages which my ſon will reap 
from your acquaintance ; much from your pre- 
cepts, but more from your example. [ Ext. 

Riv. [ folus.] My embarraſſments increaſe © 
every hour Why, why muſt Beauchamp have = 
faults to none but me: What courſe ſhall I p ur- 
ſue ?—Suppoſe—Yes ! I'll diſcharge his debts 
under a feigned name, and, when he's at liberty, 

c hallenge him in my own ; the firſt to reward his 
merits, the ſecond to avenge my wrongs ! It ſhall 
be ſo—and if I fall to-morrow—then may my 
poor Zorayda find Heaven more merciful than ſhe 
found her father May God forgive her, but I 
never can! [Exzt. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I.—Lady CLARA“s. 
Zok Av DA diſcovered. ſeated on a Sofa, and lean- 


Lady CLARA is ſtanding near her. 


Lady CLARA. + 


N av, ſweet Zorayda, why this deſpair ? 
Probably ere this,” the cauſe of your diſtreſs has 
ceaſed, and Beauchamp is at liberty. 

Ars. Orm. Calm your ſpirus, deareſt girl !— 
Believe me this exceſs of grief is childith, when 
every thing bids you hope— 

Zor. Hope]! Mine is fled for ever | My fa- 
ther, madam, my father I planted his path with 
thorns , I hould have ſtrewn it with roſes : he 
warmed me in his botom ; the inake ſtung him 
to the heart: he loved me; I abindoned him: 
he curſed me, and I dare not hope 


Mrs. Orm. Oh bluſh, Zorayda ! when thus 
| 


finking beneath misfortune— 

Zor. Not beneath misfortune ; *tis beneath the 
burthen of my faults I fink. Oh! well may in- 
nocence ſee the lightning flath without alarm; 
well may virtue lift her head undaunted above the 
billows. But when witn ſufferings comes the 
conſciouſneſs of their being deſerved, oh they are 
mlupporable, and I faint beneath the weight of 
maine : 


+444 4a” wo — =" 


Mrs 
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Mrs. Orm. Dear, — r! Would to 
Heaven Rivers Were returned 12 * Cla- 
ra, did Zorayda fee him this morni 

Lady Clara. No: I have fince heard that by 
ſome uNaccouiable miſtake he was conducted ro 
Miis Chatterall inſtead of her. 

Ars, Orm. Miſs Chatterall ?- Oh ! then * 
caſe is clear, Know then, my cert LO 
mg without Þ 

Lady Clara. Hark a carriage ops—Ic muſt 
be Mr. Rivers. 

— or. | Harting from the /ofiha.}] Oh il rar ! 
1 tear! 

Mrs. Orm. You grow pale; retire, my love, 
and compoſe yourlelt. 

Zor But Beauchamp— 

Mrs. Orm. As foon as I ne learit the re- 
ſult ot Rivers's viſit, 1 will haſten to let you 
know it. : 

Zor. And delay not, pray delay not !—Oh 
father, father! could you know what I feel at 
this moment; you would own, that, great as m 
faults have been, they are 4 by my ſuffer 
ings | [ [Exton 7 - 

Mrs. Orm. Poor Zorayda Perhaps Mr. Ri- 
vers's interceſſion may induce her father 


Re enter Zok AV DA haſtily through the n. 


9075. 


Zor. Save me, madam !—Oh fave me _ 
me | 

Mrs. Orm. What alarms you ? Save you ; 
from whom ? 

Zor. My father! Oh my father 1 ſaw * 
from the window by the flambeau's light ! Even 
now he entered the houſe. | 


Lady Clara and Mrs. Orm. How ! Your 
father ! 


Riv. 
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Riv. [without.] Very well —PI! go up ſtairs. 

Zor. Hark ! hark! hark ! *tis his voice, tis 
his voice! Oh ! where ſhall I hide me, whither 
fly to avoid lis reſentment ? 

Mrs. Orm. I know not what Vet ſurely — 
Fear nothing, my love; all thall Fet be well--leave 
it to me; compole your ſpirits—retire, and wait 
till I rejoin you—Lady Clara 
Lady Clara. I will take care of her Come, 
dear Zorayda ! 15 
Zor. I obey; but, oh how cruel is it to ſhud- 
der at his approach, whoſe ſight is dearer to me 
than my own, and baniſh myſelf from his pre- 
ſence, whoſe embrace I would die to obtain! 

| Exit with Lady Clara. 
Ars. Orm. Yes, I muſt try it; Rivers muſt 
have his daughter again. 


Euter RiveRs. 
Riv. So that buſineſs is done. There, Emily, 


But hey ! the deuce ! you ſeem if poſſible till 
more diſturbed than when I left you !—I hope 
you've not met with more impertinent peers and 
generous protectors? 
Mrs. Orm. Not exactly; the cauſe of my 
preſeat emotion rather concerns my former pro- 
tector. | 
Riv. What! Beauchamp again? 
Ars. Orm. No, the buſineſs now regards 
Beauchamp's miſtreſs ;. but I find you've made a 
terrible miſtake. Ihe lady you ſaw here this 
evening was a woman of the very ſtricteſt virtue. 
Riv. Zounds ! what a blunder | Why the 
creature muſt have thought me mad, for I 
propoſed packing her off to India without cere- 
| mony. 


— 


ſet your heart at reſt; your champion is free.— 
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mony. But where then is the real Miſs Mande- 


ville ? Does ſhe not reſide with Lady Clara? 


| Mrs. Orm. She does, and you may now, my 

dear fir, execute the plan which 
Riv. Nay, I've plundered in the outſet of it ſo 

confoundedly, that I with ſome other perſon —— 
Mrs. Orm. No one can undertake this buſineſs 

ſo properly as yourſelf. I've perſuaded her that 

your interceſſion with her father | 

x N Mine? Why I don't know him even by 
! 

Es. Orm. True but your conſequence— 
your Indian connections — In ſhort, fee her; talk 
to her; adviſe her: Shew her the impropriety o 
continuing with Beauchamp, paint to her what 
her father muſt ſuffer at her abſence, and comfort 


her with the hope of obtaining his pardon : Butbe 


gentle with her, I intreat you ; moderate your na- 
turally impetuous temper ; and beware not to heap 
freſh anguiſh on an heart, whoſe wounds are al- 
ready deep—whoſe ſufferings are already exqui- 
ſite ! - [Extt. 
Riv. Poor Emily! She little thinks that the 
man from whole friendſhip ſhe hopes fo much, in 
a few hours will either be expiring himſelf, or a 
fugitive from England, ſtained with the blood of 
Beauchamp ! My will, however, ſecures her in 
affluence, and after that— | 


Enter Mrs. ORMonD and ZoRAYDA vriled, 
through the Folding-Doors. © 

Riu. But ſee, ſhe comes with her portegte 

Ha! veiled, I fee ! | hs: * 

Mrs. Orm. [ afide to Zorayda.] Nay, deareſt 

girl, why thus terrified ? Doubt it not, all will 
turn out well. ) 

H 5 Zor. 
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or. [ aſide to Mrs. Ormond.] Yes, ' yes! tis 


he !— How I tremble at his preſence ! | 
- rs. Orm. In vain have I endeavoured, m 
dear fir, to convince Miſs Mandeville that ſhe 
dreads, without reaſon, the ſeverity of your ſtric- 
tures. I aſſure her that you will ſpeak to her — 
Riv. Moſt ſoothingly l moſt kindly .! Even as 
a father -would ſpeak to his daughter. | 
Ars. Orm. [ eagerly.) Right ! exactly right! 
Remember your promiſe—Speak to her as an in- 
dulgent father would to. his daughter, his beloved 
and repentant daughter. I leaye you with her. 
My dear girl - | 
Lor. [embracing her.] Oh, madam! 4: 
Ars. Orm. [ afide] Would it were over! Yet 
What ſhould I dread ? I know well. the excellence 
of his nature ; and hard indeed muſt that heart be 
which can liſten unmoved to the pleading of ſuch 
a-penitent | _ [Lit. 
Fi. [after a fauſe]!] I—I— preſume, Miſs 
Mandeville, you are aware how delicate a taſk 
Mrs. Ormond has impoſed on me. [ Zorayda 
bews.] So delicate, in truth, that no fentiment 
could induce my undertaking it, leſs ſtrong than 
gratitude for your generous intentions towards 
myſelf, and the intereſt which Emily's account of - 
you firſt inſpired me with, and which your own 
appearance could not fail to increaſe. 
Zer. [ade] Oh that dear voice! 
terrible it ſounds |! ; 
Riv. I will not dwell upon the worth of public 
opinion, the bleſſings of ſelf ſatisfaction, the tor 
ments of pretent ſhame and of future remorſe ; 1 
know full well how light theſe conſiderations 
weigh againſt love when a young hand holds the 
balance. Twas your heart which led you aſtray ; 


to your heart then will I make my appeal ; _ 
i 


Yet how 


* 1 
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if it be not marble, I ſhall not wakeds y appeal in 
vain. Miſs Mandeville, I will f. of your 
father —will explain how heavy is a father's 
curſe—will paint how dreadful is a father's an- 
guiſh !— Well can I deſcribe thatanguiſh ! 1 
have felt it, feel it fill ! I once had a daughter—l- 
Zor. [ afide] His voicefalters - | 
Riv. This daughter——Oh l how I lovedhet, 
words cannot ſay, thought cannot meaſure! This 
daughter-ſacrificed me 2 a villain, fled from my 
paternal roof, and——her flight has broken my 
heart—her ingratitude has dug my grave } | 
Zor. [afide\ How I ſufter F Oh my God 
Riv, [recovering himſelf ] Young Lady, my 
daughter's ſeducer was Beauchamp I He has de- 
ferted her; ſo doubt it not, will he deſert you. 
My execration is upon her! Oh! let not your fa- 
ther's fall upon you as heavv. Haſte to him ere 
it be too late! Wait not till his reſentment be- 
comes rooted—till his reſolve becomes immutable 
| —'rill he theds ſuch burning tears as I now ſhed— © 
*till he ſuffers ſuch bitter pangs as I now ſuffer— -- 
till he curſes as I now curſe—— 
Zor. | throwing afide her veil, and finking an 
her knees] Spare me ! ſpare me! | 
Riv. Zorayda || after a aue] Away k. 
Zor. Pardon |. pardon ! 
Riv. Leave me, girl! N 
Zor. While I have life, never again ! . ; 
no, not even though you ſtill frown on me | Nay, 
ſtruggle not] Father, I am a poor deſperate df- ' 
tracted creature} Still ſhall my "lips, till | ſealed yl 
death, cry to you for mercy—fiill will I thus ela 
my father” s hands, till he cuts off mine, or elſe for- 
gives me! 
Riv. Zorayda 1 Girl — fooliſh 
tears 
Zor. 
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or. I hope not for kindneſs, I ſue but for 

I aſk not to live happy in your love, I 
plead but to die ſoothed by your forgiveneſs. Still 
loath my fault, frown on me ſtill, daſh me on the 
earth, _ me in the duſt, kill me—but for- 
ive me 


Riv. Her voice—her tears—I can ſupport 


them no longer. 
[ Breaks from her, and haſtens to the door. ] 


Zor. [wrmging her hands in deſhair] Cruel! 


cruel ! My God ! my God |—Oh! were my mo- 
ther but alive! | 
Riu. | flariing. ] Her mother 
Zor. Ah! he ſtops. She lives then! lives too 


in his heart ! plead thou for me, fainted ſpirit! 
thou tog, in former ſorrows my greateſt ' 


comfort, in prefent ſufferings my only hope !— 


[Taking a fufture from her boſom] Look on it, 
my father ! tis the portrait of your wife, of your 


adored Zorayda Look on theſe eyes—you have 
ſo often faid they were like mine. Be moved by my 
voice—you have ſo often ſaid it reminded you of 
my mother's |—"Tis ſhe who thus finks at your 
feer—'tis ſhe who now cries to you, Pardon your 


erring, , your repentant. child !—Father, I ſtand 


on the brink of ruin : already the ground giyes 
way beneath my feet—yet a moment, and I am 
loſt !—Save me ! Father, fave me ! If not for my 
ſake, if not for your own, oh father! fave me 
for my mother's ſake ! | 
Riv. ¶ Looking alternately at the frortrait and 
her] —Zorayda—Zorayda My child !—my 
child > 8 [ Senks uion her boſom. 


Enter Mois, Lady CLARA, and Mrs. 
ORrMoOND, 


Mrs. Orm. He yields, and we triumph. 


Riv. 
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Riv. [recovering himſelf.) Yet mark me, £0- 
Tayda—Beauchamp—— _ _. | 

Zor. Alas! - | | 
Kt. Never muſt you meet again; to- morrow 
. ſees him ſtained with my blood, or this hand 
muſt | 


Enter BEAUCHAMP and W ALSINGHAM. - 


All. How ! Beauchamp? | 

Riv.-Aſtoniſhment !—[To Zorayda flernly]—- 
Follow me! 

Beau. Stay, Mr. Rivers ; hear me for one mo- 
ment. lang. 

Riv. Hear you? Amazing confidence! What? 
— you extenuate your crime ? hear you ſay 

Beau. That I am guilty, that miſery ought to 
be my lot; but that, if my lot be miſery, - it muſt 
alſo be Zorayda's. On your affection for her 1 
throw myſelf. Great haye been my faults, 
have been Zorayda's injuries—yet, if ſuffered to 
repair | 

Riv. Repair them] and your wife 

Beau. Her death has been long reported ;- this 
letter, juſt received, aſcertains the fact. My 
hand is free, and from the fuſt moment I be- 

held her that hand was deſtined to your daugh- 

ter. I feel how little I deſerve: her feel the 
whole weight of my offence; and loath myſelf 
for its commiſſion: but my puniſhment would 
be Zorayda's—but. Zorayda's fate is inter woven 
with mine. Be this my plea, when thus I kneel 
before you, imploring permiſſion to expiate my 
faults to your daughter and yourſelf, by affection 
for my wife, unremitting attention to her 


father. A GE IE 
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Wal. Nor imagine, fir, that your wealth in- 
fluences this propoſal. Continue ſtill your diſ- 
poſitions in Mrs. Ormond's favour; my fortune 
is ample, it hath long been deſtined to Beau- 
champ, and the day which makes him your ſon 
makes him my heir. : 1 8 

Riv. [ hefitating.] I know no 
NOt——— . | | 

Ars. Orm. Dear fir, if my entreaties—— 

Wal. If my advice A 

Zor. [embracing him.] Dear, dear father * 

All. Pardon ! pardon! 

Riv. I am vanquiſhed ! Riſe, riſe my fon, and 
receive from me Zorayda 

Beau. love ! my wife ! Oh, teach me to 
thank your fucker for ſo invaluable a gift! 

Zor. Edward to be yours, and with his appro- 
bation |! Dear, dear fir, is not all this a 
dream ? Am I indeed again your Zorayda ? Is 
your affection indeed mine again? 

Riv. Your's it was ever; and ſurely, had I 
loved you leſs, I had been appeaſed more eaſily. 
Many a pang, my child, has your abſence coſt 
me , but the pleafure of this moment overpays 
them all. Sweet, oh! ſweet are a father's tears 
ſhed on the boſom of a repentant child. Hear 
this, ye flinty-hearted—hear it, and pardon !— 
Yet how is this? when every other face wears a 
mile, why hangs a cloud on the brow of my 
Zorayda ? 2 2 

Zor. Ah, my father ! tis a cloud which muſt 
never be removed; for, tis the gloom of ſelt · re- 
proach !—T have erred, and been forgiven ; but 
am I therefore Teſs culpable ?—Your indulgence 
has been t; but is my fault therefore leſs. 
enormous ? Oh, no, no, no f The calm of inno- 
cence has for ever lefe the, the courage of conſ- 
cious virtue muſt be mine no more] Still muſt the 
| memory 


I ought 
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memory of errors paſt torment me, and embitter 

every future joy: — ſtill muſt I bluſt to read ſcorn 

in the world's eye, ſuſpicion in my huſband's ;— 
and ſtill muſt feel this painful truth moſt keen- 

lv, that ſhe who once deviates from the paths of 

- virtue, though ſhe may obtain the forgiveneſs of 
others, never can obtain her own ! 
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NEW BOOKS; 
PUBLISHED AND SOLD; BY E COLBERT. 


136, CAPEL-STREET 


My YSTERY, by t. Lathem, Author * 


Men and a 2 3 g 


ANDREW SFEUART;. or the Northirn 
Wanderer, by Mrs. Hanway, Author of © 
Ellinor, 4 volumes. 


ELIZA ; or, the Hiftory of Mis Mortimer, 2. 
volumes. 

MIRIAM, 2 volumes. 

FREDERIC and CAROLINE, 2 W 

THE SAILOR BOY, 2 volumes. 

ORMONTD ; or, the Secret Fitneſs. 

SERENA, by the Author of the Engliſh Nun, 


3 volumes. 


THE FAUX PAUX; or, Fatal Attachment, 
2 volumes. 


EMILY of LUCERNE, by the Author of the 
Duke of Clarence, 2 volumes. 


VALLEY of COLLARES; or, the Cavern of 
Horrors, a Romance. Tranſlated from the 
Portugueſe. 3 volumes. ; 


EDWARDINA, 2 volumes. 


JEANNETTE, by the by of Reginald | 
4 volumes. a) 


THE CAVERN of ST ROZZIL 


NEw BOOKS, 


FEUDAL EVENTS ; or, Days of Yore, by ö 0 


Mrs. Mackenzie, 2 volumes. 


ROMULUS, from the German of Auguſtus La 
Fontaine, by the Rev. P. Will, Miniſter of 


the German . Congregation in the Savoy, 


2 volumes. 
A WINTER's TALE, 4 volumes. 
ROSALIND, 2 volumes. : 
ANKERWICK CASTLE, 4 volumes. : 
THE GYPSEY COUNTESS, by Miſs Gun= , 
ning, 2 volumes. | 6 
A PICTURE OF THE AGE, 2 volumes. 


CHARITE, AND POLYDORUS, a Ro- 
mance, by the Abbe - Barthelemy, Author of 
me Travels of Anacharlis. ; 70 

THE LIBERTINES ; or, Monti Myſteries, 
a Romance. | 

FASHIONABLE INVOLVEMENTS, by 
Mrs. Gunning, 2 volumes. | 


Lately Publiſtad, Price 18. dl. 
Practical Inſtructions for the Game 
of Cafli no. 


Tuts little Performance will be found highly 
uſeful to ſuch-Perſons as are deſirous of attainin 
an accurate knowledge of the above faſhionable 


Game. 


NEW BOOKS. 


EDUCATION. 


MINOR MORALS, interſperſed with Sketches 


of Natural Hiſtory, Hiſtorical Anecdotes and 
Original Stories for Young Perſons, by Char- 
lotte Smith, Dedicated to the Right Hon. Lady 
Caroline * ; with a Frontiſpiece, from 


a Deſign, gl the Counteſs of Beſborough, 


Price, 3s. 9dh. neatly bound. 
Charatter of this Work, by the Monthly 
Reviewers : 


Tuts Work preſents uſeful Information to. | 


the Young Mind, directs its Attention to the 
Works of Nature, and exhibits Leſſons of Waſ- 
dom and Virtue, all amid a variety of Scenery and 
Circumſtances ; with interſperſed Narrauves, 
which altogether are likely to engage the Atten- 


tion of the Reader, and to fix more _—_— the 


Inſtruction which 1s oonveyed. | 


THE TRIUMPHS OF REASON, exempli- 
fied in Seven Tales, affeCtionately dedicated'to 
the Juvenile Part of the Fair Sex, Price, 18. 1d, 


LA COMPAGNE DE LA JEUNESSE, de 
Entretiens d'une Inftitutrice avec a. 
Price, 3s. gdh. neatly bound. 
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in MONTHLY PRECKPTOR, 
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DESIGNED as N Courſe of Inſtruction 
for Young 'Perſons of both Sexes, and adapt- 
ed to the various Objects of a Public — 
Private Education, by a regular Diſtribution 
of Rewards and Premiums, Value Fifteen 


Guineas, per Month. 


F our Numbers of the above afeful Perform 
ance are now ready, at 18. .1d. per Numbers 
Each Number embelliſhed with Ga. e 
* the - rpaſes of the Work. 


New Publications of Merit, 
Lifts of which may be had Gratis. : 


A Great and General Aſſortment of BOOKS, 
2M For Education. 

ry The utmoſt Entoufagement given to the 

Proprietors of large Schools, or Wholeſale 
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